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nfei&liaSd ! 'ojf' pa%»*'l that ELcdcr^Ans had^^out some letters about my Citing from the 
latest issue of Anduln , and one of those out was my own. Since the letter was 
relaying to issues that had been brought up in Anduln , YD is not really the right 
place tft-A^,:*.*.-^ .-..tj^meem A**, -bat -«4a^'48arit^tt4toH -grist tfce letter 1*11 say ay 
piece here. 

As anpvfs, w£&- Anduln knows, Brie does not approve of my CKing style. 
Recently, the debates there have degenerated, however, with Erio aadly out-argued 
and more or less ;5»$jfce4 Into a logical corner, sullenly making wilder and wilder 
statements and backing them up less and lees. He has a bad habit of attaching 
derogatory adjectives to ay CM lag, and then standing by then even after several of 
his readers point out how ludicrous they are. 01 sen in the latest issue hints to 
Eric that >p$rh$&s, Vhypco^+ical'V is .saot tise jroat accura-t» term for ny Ctfing, but 
Sric stx$k$%$#, ^l-JjJ«fty£o _^ndV *ftv#$ ^j^J^Vg hypocritical, you ask? 
Because T caSTmlrmmlf a m t madT ^km^^m^^^mltmm^ eoMi^-'. 

gall to ^oa^p^wja,. ©oliact wban tm*y arjtf 8%b0&'4of Wftt (1 tfuttfif>, you tell me. . .) 
And lator. iii th»& Jubbus, in an entirely unrelated discussion, he throws in an entirely 
gratuitou6>?3^1)e nation has been taking toypocrite lessons from Bruce Linsey» M 
Well, maybe a., hypocrite *nd maybe I"m pat, (I've certainly been called much worse! ) , 
but Eric's reason* fc^c&llios; ram oft* oeaKfcals&y leave more than a little to be 
desired* •* ~ > » i . 

And spiking af : .&yiper itieal* ■ far b« it from, tie to apply tfam tern to Eric, but 
a couple of issues' ago he stated thai i£ he had not won the NEPTUNE game here, he 
would havm^^ught (and^telia^a fce^ia^di-hava gotten)' as> irregular ruling. ?vcp t 
folks, that * a . rlgh£».; gr£o Xagw» j^allft.$e; ; ar hypocrite, will sign up for a game 
knowir^ full " y well, that the .Q(L is ^iflft to rule strictly* and them, upon losing, seek 
an irregular ru}. infl>£» caps* ' the GH ' rule*- starioily ! Fortunately, none of the other 
four players who^-wre. areiund gt gaadto esd felt the same way. I'm aure that Pat 
Cordon, $£-4a§xy, Eob geJwKpk. and Hark Duaxte are gratified to know that if Eric 
hadn't won, he*d be protesting ^e ; swin of whoever had. 

Even more , i^per^aatly., the whole idea of declaring a game Irregular because the 
Giing was etxict is absurd* ■ Jhe, 4ay-it^ happens -will be the day that the "Irregular" 
label will l§ae much .of its o^edibi&tty wAth many hobby aeabers, myself included* 
I mean, whatTuext?^ Ceasaa railed irregular . bec a use the .GM allowed black press? Because 
they war* run r on t^^*& /foa^inea? _ Maybe Bria doesn't realise that that which ia 
different, ie.n^t-^cesaastty wro^g, Jmt.X hope ^ most «f ueto. 

with the d?it£eAam» VS £ous»ruWe he llmta as! "silly* include the provision 
for parenthesised orders, the rule alloviaff players to call for their game results as 
soon as the deadline Jaas passed, anft tha pule covering conditional orders. Hone of 
these rules are at all "silly", in my opinion. But lastish of Anduln , there is Eric 
again oaring JiQnmajBftaft* ?*illy"iaad totally ignoring the all- important question 
of why . 0K» well maybe Erio truly does believe that the above three rules are "silly", 
but if so X ^rnnlt 1» know why^ _A«i;^ &?ic fcsM room la Anofrfe only to make up 
inappropr ia% ^^rifs^cfpM . w£^u&;$SB*ing than *lp, ifeli^ we can always move the 

debate to ^Jgfe caTve** r- - *4f* ? Uv.»* 

X bo^TI, ^^^emvaju^pam wit^^fe* «»« imnm%afcioBt Brio ie^ona of the bast 
friends I have in this hobby. He a|td I have both an joyed staying at^ each other's 
houses, and have shared many good t$mea at cons and elsewhere. But his arguments on 
the topiQ. o^^^4«»% 4tt«ic|^ looMoff ia- A 

I wouldn't make that claim about Just anyone who disagrees with me on GKlng, 
either. I am worlds apart tm» $et«&Ammo#f and Nike Bas&o* f or instance, but they 
at least make their points well and are therefore much harder to refute in these 
debates. 

Finally, ainoe I'm on the topic of Anduln . t see in the last Issue that my GKlng 
is attacked for ita lack of honesty by none other than Steve Amawoodian<> Considering 
the source, here is all the rebuttal that argument needs* 
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On to other topics (^ee, this is a chatty Issue, yes?)i it occurs to me that 
some of the players on my standby list might be scanning the gam© reports each issue 
for mentions of their name* This is not necessary » When you are called to stand by 
in VD, you receive a special flyer with your copy of the issue, which gives you the 
names and addresses of all the players, and offers you a copy of my house rules and 
any info you may need about the game* You can't miss it. So sleep easy. 

And* while I'm on the subject, the standby list in VD consists of the following 
people at this timet Peter Ansoff t Konrad Baumeister, Doug Beyerlein, Don Burd„ 
Dave Carter. Jim Chatfield, Pat Gonlon, Cathy Cunning* John Davies, Michael Dita, 
Mark Duarte, Chardo Edison, Mike Bhli, Greg Ellis, Matt Fleming, Mark Frueh, 
Dan Gorham, Ty Hare, Bob Howerton, Randal Husk, Edmund Jedry* Mark Johnson, Mike Jones 
John Kador* Erie Kane, Chuck Kaplan, Matt Kaeur, Mike Kettman, Steve Knight, 
Larry Lansing, George Leritte, Jerry Lucas, Jim Makuc, John Morris, Brian Orloff, 
Pat Pakel, "Jane Proskin", Jeff Punches, Michael Quirk, Rick Ragsdale, Paul Rauterberg 
Rob Schmunk, Bob ffeeney, Don Williams, Rob tfittmond, G.S. Blender, Ken Hager, 
Dan Young, and Bob Fobte, That's a total of 4?, not counting the ringers, which is 
still the longest standby list in the hobby, unless Andy Lischett has passed me again* 
Anyone who wants on or off should let me know. Standbys play for free, and receive 
three free issues upon finishing out their position, 

Alas, it is very hard to get into a VD game as a standby, what with 47 of you 
trilling to fill in for 24 positions which are mostly occupied by very reliable players 
anyway* Anyone on the standby list who doesn't want to be called into a particular 
VD game should let me know- Any VD player who. doesn't want a particular standby 
called into his game should let me know. Such requests will be held in confidence 
and honored within reason* 

The choice of which standby I will call for any given position is s of course, 
up to me (I don°t follow any set pattern like some other GMs do) s but I do take 
many different factors into account* If I am aware that a player is eager to get 
into a VD game, I will be likelier to call him. There are a couple of people on 
the list who are la the status of "as a last resort only" — Paul Rjwterberg and 
Konrad Baumeister, which means in all probability that they will never be called. 
X take into account whether you are already playing in a VD game, and whettiar any 
of the players In the game needing a standby live near you* and whether} as far as X 
can determine, you are already in other games with any of the players. Any of these 
will decrease your chance of being called for the position in question. Also, once 
you have played in or even stood by for one country Ixi a given game, you can never 
be asked to stand by for a different country in the same gams, under my houserules* 
However, I do have a practice of repeatedly calling the same person over and over 
for the same position until he gets in„ as there is no harm in this and in fact it 
can be beneficial as the person may by then have some idea of where that country 
stands in the game, I have seen some pretty screwy practices used by other highly- 
regarded GMs in calling standbys. Mlchalski once called on someone to stand by 
for both Italy and Austria in the saw© game at the same time, and LarKelere once 
called a player Into the game after lie had been eliminated as a different country. 
You won't find that going on here' Nor will you ev^r see a country go into Civil 
Disorder for more than a season. The* reasons for this were given in a BRUX Speaks 
editorial in VD #51, CD is harmful %o the game and I would prefer to call a delay 
while a replacement player is found, even for a one-center power. 

Standbys in YD are welcome to sutait press, proposals, votes, etc. ; but whatever 
they send in will be ignored if the original player returns, I still recall with 
annoyance an instance in Swedish Roundabout where on$ Bernard Sampson was called as a 
standby for an HMRlng Dick Martin* Martin returned the next season, but Sampson was 
"in" the game long enough to have printed a snide press release referring to me as 
a win-only player or some such* (I ended up as part of a two-way draw.) So in VD, 
X won a t print standby press unless the person actually lands the position,, However, 
any player who has played in a given game here may continue to write press for that 
game even after he is no longer In it. See RIG2L last issue, with press from Bob 



4 

Sweeney.. o„g. (bid I really leave the "S" off his name In the standby list on the 
}>revioc<8 pas 0 ?' Scary 'tout that. Bob!) 

Thfc:->; is f?*:3c a policy in VB that, af ter a player has KMBed* other players (as 
well as the standby) may. find out from ms before the next deadline whether or not the 
original player >'as returned. I explained the reasons for this policy back In 7g #63* 
but to c ulcfcly swaaariae,, the standby Is doing a favor for both me and the other 
playsrs, and ieay not want to go to all tha effort of negotiating if he Isn't going 
to get tha po ration anyway* This practice violates the usual GMlng procedure of not 
-H£ xevealing whether a player has orders on file, but I view it as preferable to 
ranking the standby (and the other players) wonder who will be playing the position 
text ^ef.ton. So If yon NNR here, be forewarned! 

Standbys who fail to answer a call are. In general, removed from the standby list, 
as aro players who drop out of a game* Bascially, ay reasoning on that matter Is that 
X Just want relia ble people there* so that I can avoid delaying; a game to fill a 
vacated position* 

And speaking of players who drop out of a same* hats a policy of publicising 
the names of such players here from tine to time.; to warn other GMs and/or co-players 
elsewhere that these people Kay ba sojae-^hat less than reliable* If you drop out of 

V2 game, your nams raaaias on the Slightly Blackish List for a year F unless you 
wits an apology/explanation for your drop* Players who have dropped out of a VP 
^yttoe over "the course of tha last year are Brent Bennett* Dp.ve Specter, Peter Blitsteiug 
ttika £'riGk„ Petar DeLuca, and Dave JSfowoll, that's Ka*r too many! Boar In mind also 
that you may lorn tha balance of yoisr aiib without refund if you drop out here* If 
you cannot ylay on, for any reason* sand in a resignation with a final set of orders* 
It aakas things much easier for &e and for the other player a, 

S'.> no*? you're all up to date regarding VJ'a standby policies! 

Since X>. in one of ay mora Ioou&cIqub moods, X think I'll take the ttae to consent 
furthar on Bob Olsen's letter in the latest Anduin, Bob suggests that all placer 3 
now to the hobby be forged to play their first game in. VI), aucb as the Army sends its 
n®w recruits to a tough toot oasp to weed out the uc.de slrabOLes, He pictures ae as 
U?e Lou Gossatt of postal Diplomacy, wsaring one of those Snokay Bear hats, waving 
a sst of disallowed orders and screaming,, "Key/ college aanj Spain done got tiro 
coasts! and suggests that X be hired as hobby drill instructor. He then goes on 
■to eay that X GM for ferocious coapatliox-s like aysalf ? who want to squseza every 
possible advantage out of their positions* even that which can ba massaged out of 
that vast reservoir of detail known as the Houserules. 

Well* BcVs comments are extremely funny and mostly on tha E&rfc* though I prefer 
to think that I*a CMing for that segosnt of the hobby who want a reliable;; accurate e 
afcd s tr i ct CM (that laat descriptor being the bugaboo for many players). However s 
if a player is s»art enough to read the houserulee, and gain some advantage from this 
Info, then 1 cay mors power to him* Really* though^ X should elaborate just a little 
ot\ ay philosophy regarding the play of postal Diplomacy* 

When you sit down to play an across the board game, you don* t want to spend acre 
than a few minutes, if that, learning the rules. You 5 re just thero for an hour or 
three worth of fm, and you probably won't reraaabe^ this particular gam© for more 
than a few days anyhow* 

The same Is njrt true when you sign up for a Gaaje of Postal Diplomacy.-. Mow we 
are talking about a major event In your: lifer. Your Gaiae may taka over two years to 
finish* 'Hits is a vary significant' portion of your entire life -~ hellt some 
narria^es don B t last that long these* days* Xou should carefully consider and 
contemplate this Gams you are about to undertake for at least a few weeks In 
ad^arice, to make sure you 9 re not ruahiag into an tasultaal© long- term arrangement > 
hti.fi upon sl^nias; x$ s you should have no objection whatsoever to spending an hour or 
two reading the Rules for the Game you are going to be playing for the next fm years, 
in fact, you should wast to do this, since this Game will be one of the most Important 
svem-a 1^ vc-ur abort life. I myself am contemplating entering a f-aaa at soas pclnt 
a 2 >,hjr.- *»•>■• *«*x* two or thre^ vear&. and believe you *se 8 whoa I ao» I am goi-ng to t&*-.a 



"SiXly , ^.. ,, in(»nsist8nt , \..niypooritieal f, «.»"hoiieety and fairness Is flushed 
down the toilet"? VD once again presents its raiaon d'S'fcrei the GAMSS! Without 
iNMRs, OJ' course^*. 

ORION 

KAISER FALLS ASLEEP AS SOUTHERN ALLIANCE ADVANCES! 

Autumn 1911 

FRANCE i A Spa r GAS 

Winter i9.ll 

ENGLAND s Build F LVP 

FRANCBs Remove A Bur 

GERMANY j NEfi? OA removes F Bal 

JTALYs Build A IBM 

RUSSIA g Remove A Pru 

TURKEYi even 

Spring 1912 

ENGLAND (Ansoff)i F Lvp-IRI, F Lon-WAL, F Swe~NWY s F NAT-Mld 

FRANCS (Williams) 1 A GAS S A Mar, ^MAR__S_A Oas P F Por S ENGLISH F _ MAtjUd (ann)„ 

F BNG S ENGLISH F NAt-Mid 
GERMANY (tfittacad)i F Bal H (HSU), A KUN H, A Bel S A Kun (SSU), A 33R U, F BOT U, 

A SJX-Gai j A. XjVN S A Nos^NSUj, A'Rife (J e F EDI U 
IT ALT (Howerton) 1 A VIE S TUR KI SH A Boh"~TOTK ) , A Rom-TU3. F Nap~TYH s A TYO-Kun a 

A PIS-Har . P Hid-POR (F SPa(bc) S) 
RUSSIA (Beyerlein)s A Hoa S..A War (dr r St? 5 OTB), A WAR S AM qs 
TURKEY (Leritte)i F LYO S ITALIAN F Spa (s c) -Mar (NSOTT F WSS-Mid (F NAF S), 

A GAL-^ar, a' 30K-S11. A Sev-HOS (A UKR S) 3 A Arm-RIM (F BLA C) 

Game Notes* Turkey wants it publicised that he voted in favor of the (illegal) 
concession to Austria. 

Sine© Gena&ny did not submit a removal order,, his F Bal was removed in accordance 
with the VD houearule cover-lag CD removals. In case anyone not familiar with my 
notation is not sure, the German units on the hoard are in the spaces which are 
capitalized. There are no German units in Bal, Bel s or Mob* OK? 

Press 1 

lim to CON 1 I do "believe that the folks in Paris are getting emotional about this 
war. What on earth did you tell tpen to evoke suqh an outburst as appeared In the 
last press? Actually, it was the (aest bit of pre*»s I've read for a long while. 
ROM to PAR s Cheap underwear, am I? We'll see who has your shirt before long. 
MUNICH to TYROL IA AND BOHEMIA 1 So once again vas^ armies struggle in stalemate, 
here in the very center of Europe « Thank God for good German military engineering 
and the Bavarian Alps! 

ROM to LONi I liked your bit of p.poes even more* I thought X was reading Hor&blower 
there for a moment. Hang in there* There will always be an England (or so someone 
once said). 

TURKEY to TURKEY a Boy, you're a Turkey. 

ROM to PARs It is about time to start building the barricades for your defense * 
First Lisbon* then Marseille s a then™ . • 
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F K G A SOS 19822 
ft'JStaA VIMS). G&fH&NY AND TURKEY SJgVIVf? 

The I'SGASUS gar.e has Gilded in a win by concession ;\*r Russia. The proposal for 
tiiis f ncde last nonth, paae^d -jnaalaoqaly. The gaso-ei-l ••ihart, cast of players, 
and -irsal press all follow* Congratulations to Nifce or. 9 hard -earned victory, 
and to ell too other players* for hanging ia there* \!c n?x: t tuletions especially to 
.iohn and Jeff for staying around till gane'a end-, And th i *.ak» to Mark Frueh for the 
standby orfiers »ihlch, it turns out* would not have teen r/.-eded had the sane contiiv.jed* 
jEndga&e ste homenta are due next month. HKR fees have already been returned (remember?) - 
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Cast of Players: 
AUSTSXAs Randal >haek 
RVGLAKD s J&joi Ualvarstndt 
F^JANO^i J> Chattel* 
GiSRlAifY ; John MacF*J?lane 
ITA),Y< Nike John* (out 1905) 
Ho'o3U» ttlke Jtolffner (wn 1911) 

T-iEKKYi Michael Spink (resigned S : 02), Jeff Punches 
yinal PreBisi 

ANKARA i Ihe Siatan aicoke in his palace tills morning and found to his surprise that 
ha was still alive* Surprises do happen* even in Turkev, 

Jl«0flDCl* to v 4QRU)g Ihese damned Conservatives keep fcrJrir?r ,-. ver the government, <snd 
trying to stop Snglinh involvement in the war., Then,, t.<e uohle Labour party vine it 
hack. Homeland or tie&thJ We will win! 

BR US to HBGASUSi Thank* to all of you — fBGASUS was *J.i>le of fun. How, let's have 
mme nice, juicy end>ga»e reports from all of you, 0S?» 

PSSSA3U3 ia only the fourth won game in VD'a history <. The very first wae Dave 
Claman*s lS-cent'-sr win ae 3"rance 4 in the ECLIPSE #ame — a game that -was marred by 
both sloppy play and unusually poor GHiag 0 The se cond «as Kon Brown * a win by 
concession as Italy in K£VU$,R* Th,* n there cane Peter Hlt*.etein f s minl-vin as a one- 
center Turkey in the frJl&f WAY gen"* * ,u ^ this waa ignored by unanimous planar oo&s«;:t 
and the game contlnuedi therefor© it doesn't count* The third win hare was Sric 
Kane's lS~center tesstan victory In &®PptfKE, And now Kljee Meianer joins this elite 
corps — way to go, Mike I 

(Sui let U£ not he too quick to forget the Ho use rules" victory in 3IRIUS, 
chuckle t chuckle 
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BiRHDRS COST 'WBSSTBHN ALLIES GALXCIA AND UKRAXKSS 
Spring 1910 

AUSTRIA (Orloff)i A Yen~HGM» A Tyo-VBK (A TBI S), A Bud-GAL (A VIE S) 

ENGLAND (Glaspey)i A HOS-Ufcc . A STP-Mos (A tVH S). A Pro-BBS (F EAL C}» F Bel-EMG, 

A SIX S FRENCH A Gal, F Nth-HLQ» F Nvg-ITOi, F BAR H 
FKANCB (Surd)i A Gal Ti 3 ENGLISH. A Mps ~Ufcr (am). A Mun«TYO (A BOH S e A PIE S) B 

F lyd-tus , f Tra-x qpTFruK s) 

GEHKANX (Hoi«rtoa)i A Gal S ENGLISH A Hoa-Ufac (NSU), A WAR U, A iBEB-311, A KIE-Ber 
ITALY (Kettnan)i A TOS-V en 

TURKEY (Sweeney)* F NAP S AUSTRIAN A Ven-Roia* F SAS-Ion (F GRE S), A Rua-tKR (A SBV S). 

A BuL-Hi& (F ELA S), A Aak-ABK 

Press* 

CON to PARISi H© barks like a dog, acta like a dog, moves like a ctog.-.do you think?!? 
LONDON to 3?ARISi What did I toll you? (As an ex~teacher ( I'm tempted to eay B "We're 
going to do this until we get it rights.") 

QON tc AUSi Hold until selieved (you can take a potty break later... )« 

GERMANY < Der Kaiser is happy to announce that the onco proud Imperial Armies ere 

once again on the march. 

GOfl to FBA) Join a growing alliance, Ihsra'a plenty of real estate to the North 
for grabjs* There s a a "for';©" in our alliance (it's called "momentum" . ) (Or ftxhax 
k£ you prefer* ) 

CON to GKRj What is this thing that allocs you to survive? 

LONDON to WORLD* After receiving another fatuous no to froci the Sultan, England's 
clever queen ponders her next nove. "Does he believe we intended naekly to let 
him make UJtraina a base for Eastern depredations? Hah* Wj shall block any such 
designs! tfe think highly of our allies; ve shall resist every dastardly attack; 
the banners of civilisation — France, Germany, Britain — shall prevail!" 

EIGEL W3K 
YD UGH S BUT TERRIBLE FACE IS P A 1OTIHLE H»AOS! 
Spring 1905 

AUSTRIA (Knight) g A BOH-Gal , A Tyo~V2E ( A TRI 5 ), A SBR-Kunt 

FRANCS (Hare)* A BUH-Mun, A Gas-M^R, F Tyr~ION # F Wes-TUN, F Iri-KID, F Lvp-WAL 
GERMANY (Keintasaanjr A Edi-YOR, F iLon-MXH (f SKA S, F DEN S), A VBN~Trl » A Mun-TYQ . 

A PIS S A Ru^Tyo, A SerfU^ (A KIE S) 
ITALY (Ellis) 1 F Tun-TYR, A Nap~A?U (A ROM S) 

RUSSIA (Kleiman)i A Nwy-SWE, F KtH-NWY, A StP-MOg, A Gal -BUD (A RIM Sj . A UKR-Gal 8 

F SBV-Kta ; 

TURKEY (Re illy) 5 F AM-Bla, F Aeg<-COK # F lon-ABKj A Gre-BUL, A 3my~ARM 

1 

Game Notesj The proposal to allow press one day late for this season only passed. 
My proposal last time to print press the deadline it is received, regardless of 
season separations* did not pass* 

( (RIGEL continues next page)) 
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£ tax ring* • 

Tt& powerful, (tarjran K&isex and hie l^eacherooe wtord 6>s.?f f Bf.sputaaann 
Ty-Threepio a&d h5.» iK©«oent sidekick* Bobtwo~Dstoo 

Taar Dave JEleia&i uid ale l.ovely Tsarina Lorl* and their little kitty oat, Wiiafters 

Prlae Kiaiafcer (ta*g Kll'y of Italy* seeking hie iapriac -m^ family in Venice 

tiara* the Sthie^ian euebantreca who casts a Strang and powerful spell 

The daatwtly Sultan Ho Illy of TurK^y* and his most trusted friend and aide 

Cosu&ander Weleon von Hei&tHia&ri v in charge of a renegade pUnte vessel sorae where in 
the northern waters, and his eapliva s Prime Kixxisi^r Bob Sweeney of England 

Cupcatos Clcrkwir.dor, & young sian on a otrang* and porilouu mission, and hie Itacle Olsen 

"I.orlqw?" a mystarioufc wh'^re fron Monaco who possesses a vyvteriotis subconscious 

talent 

Berth Lli&Q? , evil ttark Lord of the Jjiplonacy Wars, Jeopardy Kara* Cheaa Kara* 
j?reaa Vars t Htar Vara* a^d other w*r*i| and his ruthless subordinates Governor Borch 

and various ether assorted d-coof*, clones, and pr*MKfea«e&.. 



3) P-K* ^5 

R'jQU-At ll&s anyone noticed that Gor&any and Buse^a are playing dvase, and they are 
white and black ir each gene and ti*at a Knight is a chess -oiece and that Reilly ie 
in Moscow and. that avoryona can ha calied. by ts on*~ttyllsible name {Greg„ Steve t Rich* 
Jjav8 5 Ty» Bruce, JBob* and tfels)? 

BRUK to J^KUi "Nelce"? Isn't Uat stxetchine 'hiags a bit? But Fve noticed 
ti*«t you guys don't obey one of the Cardinal ruieb of Kngl lehi "I" before H e M 
9xcept after rt e M „ Right, nsksn? Ri^t, Belli? 9 Right, Heintzman? 




((RIOSL continues next page)) 



R23GEL (continued) 



VIEHKA to MOSCOW* Rata, Your loas, 

VIENNA to NOBODY IN PARTICULAR! Is it ARMORED DUCK time yet? 
RUSSIA to GEBMANYs P-K4 

ITALY to GM* You get press after I see the zine. 

BRUX to ITALY i Well s hurry up and take It out of the envelope, than, for criseakesi 
GERMANY to OH* ((He "BLACK FOREST" press)) 1 don't believe I really wrote all 
that*.. Now I know I'm nuts. . .for sure 5 ! M 

BRUX to GERMANY! You wrote it? Stop trying to take credit away from Rich Re illy. 
You know he writes all the press here! 

'CHE NYLON CURTAIN FRCM VIENNA to CONSTANTINOPLE: AM we will all go down together.., 

VISTO to VIENNA* Eat liot death, 

ANKARA i Spring at last! Isn't it wonderful? 

VIENNA i Just like everyone to know that my real purpose In entering this game was to 
test a hypothesis that the ^jj^titH gullibility of the Austrian player is Inversely 
related to Austria's failure. Thought I'd disproved it for a minute there? but no 
luck* 

ROME to SNEAK #61 Nothing plays in Piedmont save operas. 

KAISER to SULTAN i You have every right to be miffed* I apologize for my lack of 
writing* Too busy writing press! ill 

VIENNA to RCMEs Popular speculation has it X puUed off a miracle in Fall 190l o What 

are my chances of securing papal dispensation for another? 

VIENNA to THORs ERNDT1 Big buzser for the gentleman in black! 'Hie name of the 
band is Talking Heads , not "The" Talking Heads, 

2ATELIHS ROMEs Parties in Roaie continue following the bloodless takeover by Italian 
forces last spring. The Italian forces added taken support to the German forces in 
Venice,, and the Austrian forces that landed in Apulia are reported to be in 
drastically short supply of provisions. The call to arms in Naples has been met with 
incredibly enthusiastic support? with thousands of men rallying around the cry„ "To 
Venice and Victory!". 

VIENNA to THE BLACK FGHESTi You need the build? Yes e look at the board — I need 
the stupid build! "~ ~ 

BRUX to VIENNA? How can a build be stupid? Builds are inanimate objects, and there- 
fore can bo neither smart nor stupid. What a stupid press release that was. 
VIENNA to PARIS i Oh, sure, it'll work out okay ... but for whom? 
KAISER to TSAR* 

3) P-K4 Q-KR5 

**) N-QB3 

5) ??? 

SULTAN to KAISER i I've asked. When am I gonna receive? (A reply, that is.) 
ST. PETERSBURG to BRIKi ...Bo you have any ideas that could get me a Turkish 
ally? Or, how a tout a Turkish center? 

BRUX to ST. PETERSBURG i Sure. If you can afford to pay Rich Reilly $1000 to write 
your press for you, then. • » 

ELLIS to BRUX i There!,., So I flunk three tests ttys week. So my wife has left me and 
my boss is genua fire me if he catches me using hie typewriter again. So I NMBed 
in four other games. I am a loyal screaming Boomi© to the end. I thought about 
cutting this in half diagonally, but I hear that's already been done. Instead I 
will just mail this to you late enough to keep you up for three nights typing it, 
HAHAHAHAHAHAHA. 

BRUX to ELLIS t Joke's on you, sucker. It only took me two nights? 

MOSCOW! Hey Warsaw, do you know how many Turks it takes to change a light bulb? 

WARSAW s Yea, six. One to hold the bulb and five to turn the ladder. • . 

BRUX to RUSSIA s Rich is right, Dave. You'd better leave the Jokes to him... 

VIENNA to MOSCOWi Don't look now? but one of us hasn't lied to the other in this 
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EATESLX&3 .PONS* The Prime Minister and his cabinet met for eight straight hours today, 
for the sixth day In a row* Very little information has leaked out of these 
conferences, but speculation has it that there is & severe split in the cabinet as 
to wh.it ths armies* instructions are to be. Analyisis have bean hired by tills 
paper to comiuent on the proceeding** and where the Italian troops are likely to head* 

B'irst is the opinion of Antonio Giseppi? Professor of -lUitary Science at the 
University ox Ronw. "Ihe creation of a new second armorec division was absolutely 
essential to the security of Italy 0 If Italy is evar to r again full sovereignty the 
Armies of Germany end Austria have to be driven from th& vital land routes to the 
north* Our navy has done an excellent job of keeping supplies from the nation of 
Tunis f loving 3iito Italian ports* and despite the threat of a cutoff from the French 
and Turkish Hev^ I believe the navy can keep those goods coning* She French have 
not broken their word yet* and X doubt that they will do eo now. The Turks, although 
obviously heathens and less trustworthy than the Catholic Frenchj have genuine motiva- 
tion to cooper*-.-;© with the Italian government. Naturally popular opinion in the south 
is heavily a^.ir^t an alliance with the Turks j after till, many of the Sailors of the 
Second Flee t "iiv&d iu the area around .Naples, But war and politics make strange 
bedfellows* An alliauc^ with the Turks was Inevitable* bow long it will last depends 
mostly ujon the acUors of the Germans and Russians* The Turkish government is in 
an expansionist mood* and without the throat of an invasion at home I am sure they will 
be back., 

M In viie ueantims outc concern has to bo the recovery of Northern Italy „ The only 
way to do thai ^ouid be Tilth armies and prayer. Some advocate an immediate attack on 
Venice, and X have to admit that I am one of the advocates > We have been promised 
support froir. the Auetriana and our intelligence units tell us that the Germans don't 
plan on. supporting the Venice occupation forces, I am afraid the Britse Minister is 
thinking more ab-jut the welfare of his family than that of Italy*" 

The Honorable Magistrate and Professor of Political Science at the Tuscanlan 
School of laws '1km y.uickiy the political tides can shift a few short months ago 
the people of thie nation turned to a new loader to atteap : '. the negotiating of aR end 
to the war™ Now* heady with the scent of victory* wo have a faction of jingoists 
demanding retribution* Revenge is hardly oao ugh motive to start a war* and who would 
we attack? The Gexiftana who presently occupy Venice? Tho Austrians who have only 
recently been routed from the Seven Kills? The Turk© who lied so viciously to the 
Pri&e Minister in his first months? Perhaps the French^ who are our most potent 
threat? As you can se2 9 we are hardly in a position co claim revenge upon those who 
have wronged us* It would oeaia a more prudent move, both militarily and politically, 
for the cabinet to negotiate the eventual return of Venice . Further bloodshed would 
only further intensify the unit-conservative party sentiment and further weaken the 
Prime Minister 8 & hold on the governments I think an attack on Venice would be the 
worst possible action on this point in time." 

ftaval expert and Professor of tylstory at the University of Naples* "Italy has 
historically be*n a sea power, and it is the vital links to the African continent 
that have kept us alive thus far. The lack of a Second fleet is catastrophic! 
Although Venice is an exceptional port, the prime target for Italy should be to take 
control of the Mediterranean* Italy cannot tolerate foreign vessels in her waters, 
especially the Ionian. The Prime Minister is following a reckless course,, sure to be 
the undoing of our country. I do i^ot advocate further a.xpfansionism f but I am in favor 
of a stronger defensive position* The great Empire of Ancient Home controlled the 
world through tlie powers of her Navy, It was not until the legions of Home 
attempted invasions of Germany and England that the Empire mat its first defeats. 
The lessons that history teaches ue should not bs so casually thrown aside* n 

Obviously there i& a variety of opinion as to what Italy's goals are and how she 
sht*iXd go about achieving them. One thing that wasn't aenUoned by any of our 
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distinguished panel ie the fact that before the Prime Minister took office Italy was 
facing the very real possibility of extinction. As is often the case in politics, 
the public always aa&s, "What have you done for me lately?" Dissention is continuing 
to grow, and elections will probacy be called for by the end of this year. Should 
the Conservative party lose its coalition at that time, then perhaps history will give 
the Prime Minister the just and rightful title of Italy's saviour. It doesn't look 
like he will be given his due by the people he has so tirelessly worked to help. 

HOME — THE PRIME MINISTER'S APAHWEHTi Once again he found himself looking out over 
the rooftops of Rome in the light of early dawn. He looked much older than the last 
time he remembered seeing this same view, the morning he had been asked to form a now 
government. Rome was safe now. At least for this year. Venice was still in German 
hands, and his family, well, they were still alive at last report. He had not seen 
his wife for over a year, nearly two, but he found no difficulty in remembering her 
face. He pictured her laughing as they rode the gondolas together in Venice D He had 
been much younger than, and she had completely captivated him. As a lawyer just 
starting out his political career he had little to offer, but she never seemed to 
nind 0 Her father had been a high official in the Dukedom of Venice previous to Italy* 
consolidation into a single country. He still had some influence at the time the war 
broke ou t, and was appointed as a General in the Army. It was he who had led the 
Italians Into battle in Trieste* More than likely he was dead now* as were most of 
his &eno 

"Foolish old man," he found himself talking to himself. Italy's ancient claims 
to Trieste were no reason to attack today. The old man had no concept of modern war* 
The Germans and Austrians had dug trenches to hide In while the Italian army stood 
in neat rows to ba shot down* The world was changing, and one had to change with it 
or die. 

"Prine Minister?" A non«descript man stood In the doorway of the dimly-lit room, 
peering into the darkness. Startled by the Intrusion, the Minister did not answer 
immediately. "Prime Minister?" the man repeated, apparently not sure of who stood 
silhouetted against the window. 

"Who Is asking?" One could never be too cautious. Enemies from within were 
always more dangerous than any other* 

"I have a message from the Prime Minister. From Venice." The loan took on an air 
of slight superiority, much like a child with a secret. "I have orders to tell the 
Prime Minister only, and I was told to meet him here," 

The Minister crossed the room in four large steps and grasped the startled 
messenger by the shoulders. "You have word from my wife? Out with it, manl" 

"I... I have word of your wife, sir. She did not make her normal rendezvous with 
the underground. We knew she was being watched and thought that she had been unable 
to get away. Ve sent a young boy to report on the lady's house* When he came back 
he told us the place had been raicjed by the Germans. They were taking out furniture, 
clothes, everything. Our spies at the Occupation. Headquarters never got word of this 
development, or I swear to you,- sir, we would have gotten her out*" The 

messenger's voice took on a quality of rage and frustration as he related the further 
details. Ins Prime Minister turned back toward the window. It wouldn't be good for 
this underling to see the tears he could not hold back. 

"Is she still alive? Can you tall me that? M 

"Our contacts tell us that she is being held at Occupation Headquarters. She is 
safe for the moment. I am afraid there is more news 8 sir. They tell us that 
Basputmann is on his way to Venice. I fear this has something to do with your family. 

Rasputaann! The name of the despicable dwarf sent a shock through him. Many 
blamed the start of the war on him, saying that he had cast hie spells over several 
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of the heads of stats. Peasants spoke of him in whispers, and awn members of his own 
cabinet had pointed out the suicidal alliance that France had Kith Germany, and 
blamed it on Rasputmann. Hussia could have taken Berlin not six months ago, and 
didn't* Germany should have been losing -quite, and Instead she grew even stronger* 
What could he want with the Minister's family? Swn st> this thought occurred to him 
he was Interrupted by a knock. 

"I hag your forgiveness, Prime Minister, but we have just received this 
coraunlq.ua from the Canaan high cosoand. I thought you should be alerted Immediately," 

Jlis hand, trembled only slightly as he took the sheet, "The High Coomand, under 
ordsr of the Kaiser., has taken. the wife and children of the Prime Minister into 
protective custody. We are sure that our allies in Italy have no objections to this 
measurer as it is eiiajoly a move to proteot the family from possible harm should Venice 
prove to be a battleground once again* Wo want to assure the Prime Minister and his 
government uiat as long a& we hold Venice, his ta&XX$ Xn nore than 8af«." 

"Leav© m« v As tho two men laft his chamber the Krister crushed the paper In 
his hand* ajid rag© and frustration onoe again forced -tears near the surface* If his 
wife »a& children were h&mad, the world would pay! 

RWSSSEy to SIGH&t So 9 this is what a Hussian ship looks 3.Ue, I thought that Pelson 
night have kept me in Germany — that is, until hit; f. : .est net the Russian fleet in 
tho Norwegian Sea. Oh well, at least X got a change of clothes, and don 5 t I ever 
look chic In a silver lan£ jumper with little swastikas for buttons* 

"Ahem5" says a voice behind me. I choose to ignore the voice as X watch Kelson's 
ships pass over the horizon. "Ahem!" says the voice again. This time I decide to 
pay attention — bayonet points tend to do that- 

"res," X say* "What do you want?" 

"Mssr* Sweeney," says the Lt. ? "Ossar 52.eiirf.an is atoard and desires your press-oca* • * 
now* " 

"Very well." I turn sadly, "Lead on, then*** Aa I am led forward, X am struck 
with how stark and barren the ship appears — obviously cheap wartime construction,, 
He means to hold his Northern (ray tfortharnt) possession with these! Heaven help hia 
'causa Nelson sure won't. I am taken below. A guard stands outside his door — I'm 
quickly but efficiently i$e&rched. 

Nothing is discovered except for two knives, a garote. two throwing stars, a 
handful of caltrops and a small but efficient tjjns boab hardly anything. Ohe 
guard is visibly distressed at my arsenal but Z wittily aay, "You should have seen 
what the Germane found/' whereupon he sweats even more tha.u before* Eventually* I M m 
led Into Kle1aan f 3 pns&ance. 

"Have a ssat. Bob." I'm rudely placed into a ohair an 3 shackles applied to my 
feet, sons and neck — fairly immobile* you might ;*ay. 

"So you decided to stop writing my press, eh?" enters Cava, "your refusal may 
well have cost me the Press Kar." I yawn. Suddenly, Dave steps forward and slaps 
me quite hard in the mouth* "Pay attention, Prime Minister — you are my prisoner 
now. That cur Nelson didn't know just how powerful your press ia, he only knows how 
badly I want you and his price is ijigfaf" 

Dave paces hack and forth. Turning, he points his f lager in my face and sneers, 
"you will work night and day turning out press for me. I cannot continue to pay 
Heilly, who as you know wrote my press after, you refused in *02, these prices to 
stop locking foolish In this press war. So you* fox; vdJl do it or face the con- 
sequences! Do you understand?" 

X think furiously. "And if I refuse?" 

"'Ihisf " says Dave as he pulls out his revolver and pla--.es it to my forehead, "this 
will be yours if you refuse or if you displease me?" 
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I sweat (who wouldn't?) and being a man of principle, agree, 

Dateline Koscowi Victorious Russian armies announce the fall of Gon and the 
capture of the infamous Rich BelUy. It is also rumored that marked U.S. dollars 
recently stolen from fiussia 8 s State Bank have been found on his person. The U.S. 
dollars ($1000 in 5 9 s and 10' e.) were reportedly stolen by a sneak thief and 
smuggled from Russia by carrier goat. 

The investigation committee looking into the matter has declared the case 
closed. Sultan Reilly X& currently being "interviewed" and an excerpt of this 
interview will be presented next issue, 

"It's the bast I can do on short notice* Dave p " I sweat intensely as he fingers 
his Diatolo "Koxt month's will be much better, I promise. M 

"Very well/' says Dave, "but don't forget who is the master here!" 

1-n taken back to ay quarters in ball and chains. He's quite mad, don't you 
know? Isn't -there sowsone out there who'll rescue me? Soon? Please? 

BOB to 3RUX* As long as you print it (i.e. you ttaeoehist), I'll write it (o,g 9 press), 
I need to win something, even Si 1 it's only a press war. (OJCLV?!?). 

TtlE GEHWM FLAGSHIP, SCKEHHEUE IK THE SOS'IH ((via FRA2KS3))i In the dark corner of 
the stern hold lio& a bundle , oblong- shaped, slightly resilient. Two rats, crawling 
over the sack* seeking a hole into it, are etarled by a sudden movement from within* 
They scamper back to their hi&ey hole* 'Xho movement is repeated, and then the bundle 
tips to one side, a3 its sides expand. There is a sustained "riilip H a and the cloth 
falls away* ati a hoached shape stands and stretches. Eyes open and flicker, qiaiokly 
adjusting to the dark* Hands run over body,, checking damage, stopping at two distinct 
holtas. A am 11.0 crosses tho faco, as recent memories come flooding back. Yes, the 
mission was successful. Everything proceeds in its orderly fashion. 

Suddenly, the trap door is pulled up, and greyish light pours down, beamlike. 
Fading back, hidden by supply boxes and barrels,, ayes readjust, other senses come 
into play. A single sailor backs down the ladder. He turns, and begins to walk 
toward the rear* Something, though, doesn't seem right. Ke looks to his left, and 
sees an empty sack where there should be one with a body In it. He warily walks 
toward the coroer E and in so doing presents his back to the shadowy figure. It is 
his last mistake* 

The ladder is cautiously climbed a couple of minutes later. It is Just past 
dusk, but there is still soiae light. No one, however, pays any attention to the man 
crawling out of the hold, carrying a small barrel. Tne trap door is closed, and the 
rats once again come out of their rathole, wrigglcj through holes in the sack that 
are now easy to find, feeding on tU© still warm, but quickly cooling meat they 
find there. 

On deck, von Keiatsman and Sweeney are arguing sweat pours off Sweeney's 
forehead. 

"I don't understand this sudden change in plans! Why can't you tell me what's 
going on?" pleads Bob. 

"Because it is not nece ssary f«»r you to know. All you need to know is that there 
are people on shore there r M he points to the mainland* off which the ship lies 
anchored by a quarter kilometer fl "who will take y^u to Brussels, and from there you 
will bo driven by carriage to Switzerland, via Germany, where you will live the rest 
of your days in relative comfort,, albeit in exile, as well* If you try to leave 
Switzerland, or to escape en route, you'll be killed outri^t. Simple enougi, if you 
ask me." 

Bob continues to plead and beg for more information, but Nelson turns away with,, 
"My dinner grows cold." He retires to his cabin as preparations to lower the life- 
boat, with Sweeney in it, continue. Finally, throwing epithets and oaths, the former 
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Frtas Mlnia'sor t>t ftngiand begins to row toward "the Belgian shore. Kelson watches for 
a fe* ainuo&s ;;>,v^ his pos thole t ard "begins to turn away, when he hears a muffled 
splash nearby. Ho turns back, and barely makes out & shock of white hair hoc up free 
the water,, said ^"In tn nove toward shore In the xowbofct's wake. He frowns, things 
i'or a aoarjiL-t* and is begiauing to move toured the dot* whan It is opened first from 
the oihar aide* His JMrsi mate* ayes filled with consternation and what, to the Gerwan 
leader's ex>w"tencoi scrutiny, appears to be the beginnings of fear, storms into the 
ca'ttu, "Six! It's*..*" He catches hXaisalf, ealufcos, and begins again- "Sir! 

There's been a murder on hoard.* »Aet-u&lly, three, six, a net maybe a fourth, since we 
can 8 * ason to fiM t&e bo'smiS" 

**How wt^.-i they killed, Herr Krugor?" 

*The.,.,lS»:fc: ho&ds, air, were tcm,.»" Kruger begins to choke, then controls 
himself oivti-.-. nor 4 ....torn from the to bodies, '* 

Jfc>lson b:»w3 hit hc>ad v seems to concentrate for a niTuts, as though la prayer? 
the 5.: turns U.s bach on his officer. 

*Very wel?... iforr Srugeav Prepare the bodies for a ruli naval funeral, 'they will 
'oe listed a« lost at sea. And locate the no 'sun. Beg5n in tSie rear hold* I have a 
feolinf : ; o'J. , ll ;:inA him there*" 

"But t hut sir, what a tout the ourdoror s an investigation, tfoat«*» n 

* ; X"ai <iul-i>e aa^a the murderer is no loi^r ©a boaru, I1?-.oter f and X suggest you 
not iue stiff u :ay orders aga:-.n« Also, est sail for St* Petersburg* " 

.£ru£er arables "JaKoal, ff.ein oberfBhrer" end hurriedly leaves, dosing 
fche door bnhind hia* 

JioXoon crosses to the table that had recently held the cloned tody of 'fy Hare, 
zeaoros th* shroud, and swi^s the tabietop baofc on its hidden hinges. Beneath lie.a 
another shrouds outlining & body* Ha pulls the shroud hack from the face, and smiles 
ruefully at the features that confront bin* 

"Well, well, Hr» Sweeney, as Interesting turn of ©vem.s ( nicht wahr? H As the 
oaKie is mentioned, the ayes of the body flicker, flicker &£ain, and open* They 
stare at each othiar, and a s»aile begins to play over tha previously lifeless lips of 
to prone torn* 

Taken absusfc, von Keiateiaa quickly speaka the words taught hia by hie most ingenious 
dwarf advisee* "Sleep, Bob, sleep. Your ti&a has not yer cosd©.** He covers the 
face again, aw th*? eyes close* and shuts the table top r "But soon, very soon," as 
the ship's sails unfurl, and the bow turns northeastward into the approaching eight. - 

ELLIS to RXGJS.S T thought X should point ont to the x*$dzvs of the filthy garbage 
that Re illy sends in just exactly *ihat happened up in his :.lorm rooa. To begin with, 
how could b»in« th* *f sarins be so 'uad that It wouj.d drive % person to visit Moscow, 
Idaho? I can* b Jwagine anything that bad. Second, it Fhot&d he known that Rich 
regards anything rbovo a catatonia stare as a seductive &\se. Hecrojhilia is a step 
up froii hia usua?.. dates, Flnailv* 'this supposed **xposl on?»y proves that Dave is the 
superior player, Cne entice "affair" was sxrai«e4 baautlfullyl First he gets his 
wife to suppress hex natural revusion. for both Ri(4h and 'fa>scau t Idaho, to try this 
ploy* That was the marls of a true dlj^omat- I can c t even got ay wife to check the 
aail* .nwine in order to save his wifa : s virtue, fye s^nds a, Bo Derek look-alike at 
pr^ciae'iy the right moment, ActuOLly, it waan^t ^ So look-alike t as evidenced by the 
twown hair, It was really a cocker apaiiielo Daw obviously knew his opponent couldn't 
tell the difference, and hiring a parson to submit to R: : xh would have been much too 
expfjnaiyo- I cbould. also point out tot X waiS y^Tvoti who originally suggesiee. 
this to Beve. Dave w»s so impressed that"he now believes I am in complete control 
of -the £nae» ai^ tii&t I am dictating everyone's aovas exoe-pt his own* If that were 
trite;. .Dave, 1 would simply propose a concession to Italy and have done with it. 
StJCilS to BR'JXi I propose a concession to Italy • 

MUZ to miS« A what? HAKAHAHAKAHAilAiiA I i ((ru^, continues next pag^)^ 

P'PAN-JEs ((ro iite-jv* press}) That^n,, Chardc^ 
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ANKARA, MARCH 3, 1905* 

"Your ineptness amazes me! Such stupid maneuvers... I should have you all ahot!" 
"But. . , 3ix* . . " the generals stammered, 

"If there was anyone else to replace you, I would! Now get out of ay eight* X 
must rethink our plans. , 
"Sir, we..." 
"Out! OUT!!!" 

The military leaders scurried out, leaving only the Sultan and his most trusted 
aide "behind,, The Sultan seemed unaware that anyone else was left with him, and with 
a loud sigh, he fell hack into his favorite chair, 

"JDon^t you think, perhaps, you have treated them a little more harshly than they 
deserve?" 

Tho Sultan glanced upo "Oh, it's you. You startled me." 

"Ky apologies,, I merely wanted to say that... or rather, I felt I had to say..» 
well, under the circumstances, I "believe that the generals are doing as good a job as 
one might expect." 

"Really? And just what circumstances are you referring to, my friend?" 

"Well, you've hardly made it easy on them with your continual change of plans a" 
The aide was nervous, but spoke boldly, 

"Oh? Such as*..?" the Sultan asked innocently. 

"Such as your starting at war with Austria, then Ri.tssia, then Italy* and now I 
suppose Russia again.," 

"Ham. Yes, I can see what you mean. Except you are mistaken on one accounts my 

friend." 
"Am I?" 

"Yes." The Sultan stood up and moved toward the map. "For we are not attacking 
Russia again, as you "believed, but rather.. .here." 

Tha aide's eyes widened when he saw where tho Sultan had pointed. "But... but 
sir, you cannot mean... after all that's happened..." 

"I can, and I do. ELease leave me now." 

"Sir, I must pro test J" 

"Leave me now!" the Sultan commanded. "I do not wish to get angry with you!" 
Further protest was stopped by the Sultan's angry gaze. The aide stared at hija 
in amazement, then turned and strode out of the room. 

* * # 

Hie Sultan was deeply troubled upon returning to his q uarters from a meeting with 
his chief of security. Rumor had it that an agent of the dreaded Russian Okrana had 
been sent to Ankara to assassinate "he with authority." In his darkened study the 
Sultan sat and closed his weary ey^s, attempted to relax* 

A soft breeze blowing the curtains by the balcony interrupted his thoughts. "That e 
strange," ho thought, puzzled* "1 : didn't leave the doors to the balcony open..." And 
then he felt the presence of someone else, n©arby 8 hiding in the dark. 

"Who's there?" he called out, )yxt no one answered. ?or a moment, the Sultan 
felt foolish* of course there was #obody there, ^astily he stood and moved to turn 
on a light. 

"Ho!" a wavering voice called out. "Don't do -tha to" 

The Sultan froze, then turned. In the darkness he could barely see the form of a 
man, holding a gun. Both stood motionless. 

'Ihe Sultan forced his voice to be calm. "Who are you?" 

"Someone who cares, about this country, and its people* Someone who wishes to 
end the insanity that guides it." 
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V*& i-V^X:^:; via.* stunned by the familiar voice he >iar£ "My most trusted friend. . . 
you have cxjo to do thin?" 

"Yes f M ibe aide replied nervously* "ftweone had to* but,*. I was the only one..* 

with co-xra#i. w 

"Axe tftusw nthers behind this then?" 

*<Rol Uo.« «i5 the only one. 1 ■saw waa<s musi be dorse, and.*.I am responsible." 
"/uid sc> g you have oose to murder met" 

The ai^e heaitated. "Yes. Don't try to talk m out cf it,*' His voice was 

"£0, I sion't, my friend,." 3fto Sultan sp>ke soothingly. 

"T*y mind Is wads up!" 

"Of course it ia* and I respect you for it. Yon have shown yourself a man of 
great covauga 0 Taut please » before I die, tell ma why you are doing: this." 

"Because you ar* iassjae?" the aide cried. "You are loading this country to ruiaf w 

!, I an doinr: fchi*? Do you not think that I would ox -A tills war if I could? It is 
the other l*au<3rs of J3ui?ope«> Ihey are £he ones who fire ir-sane." 

^11 0* it is you! "£ou irlli ruin as with your ridiculous negotiations, lou make 
friends of enemies ?nd enenias of :Triends, And now yon plan. • .and now..." Ths aide r 8 
voice was practically a sob, 'fhe gun shook in his hand* Oatiously, the Sultan 
s-tepp-ad lanwrds- 

'Ky friend.. - - 1 have done the best that X can." 

l Kc. si*y backl" The aide lifted the gun high, trying to steady himself o 
"Ar*d if you fcfroot aw*, 'then will becc«ae of thifc country? Who will lead?" 

s i hav-3 made ay decision!" 

TS>.e Sultan stepped closer. "You cannot shoot me. Ihia country would be loot 
without r>.o as its leader." 

"iJet'cer to b© lost than to be led into HellJ" 
"Ky friend, you do not mean that." 
"Tea! Stay bacfci I will efoooti" 

•14y frtaid* I do what is 'best. Tills vsx% it is farmed upon us. And... ay friend* . c " 

H Ho„ n ." 

"Host trusted companion, we are not attacking Austria." 
The aide Jerfeed his head back as if he*d been hit. ^ihatTl" 
"I'm sorry. X lied to you. I vias testing your loyal fey. to your country. Tou 
have proved yourself loyal." 

"No," the aide gasped, "You..." 

The Sultan stretched foreword* arms outstretched,. "Gfirv me the gun, please.. 

Ilnosit involuntarily* the shaking hand dropped the gun. and the aide e with an 
anguished sob* fell forward Into the Sultan's arm3 P Tho Saltan held him, hesitated, 
then called out* "Guards! ft 

After a socnnd call* tiie guards entered the ropm. 'Ihey stared In bewilderment at 
tho sight of their leader embracing a orylng man. 

"Take hi/a to hie room," the Sultan ordered. ''And g^ard the doox. He is not to 
he allowed >ut without my permission, " 

"What has happened.? sir?" the guards asked anxiously. 

"Mover wind thf-.t,. Gone* take him." 

As the guards lifted the aide from the Sultan, th« r.ido looked up e and at the 
guards, frightened and confused. 

"Sir?" he asked* w lffiiat..*what ia to become of ne?" 
"Ihe Sultan studied hin v and considered for a moment. 

"I think you need a rsct, my friend, , .a loatg rest,/' c 3ien he motioned to the 
guards. "Take him away?" 

As the guard** carried the aide off, the Sultan glanced down, saw the aide's gun 
lying on the *>?t luxuriant carpet.,, He picked it u.u, Qzual r..ed it curiously, shook 
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his head t and sighed, 

"My moat trusted friend, " ha murmured. "Has it come to this?" 

Carefully* he placed the gun on the tattle, switched off the lights* and sat back 
in his favorite chair, alone. 

KU3IKAN to BIGELt Ml, folks, did any of you believe that dribble that Reilly 
claimed to be "The R.A.T. Alliance"? Ko, Just as I thought. Perhaps then, my 
droogs* you'd care to hear a different &tory. . » the real story of... 

The H.A.T. Alliance. 

It was Xaie In the evening of November 15* and your humble narrator, diligent 
Doonie that he is, was reading "Voice of Doon , Issue ?8" for the seventh time, to 
insure its pcoslnonce in his memory* 

"But did I not order A Ssr S A Bud and A Bud S A Ser? 

And doesn°t a unit ha^e to hold in order to support?" 

So deeply involved in this traachsry was I that I jumped 3La surprise when I heard 
the firm knock on my door. And this was no ordinary knocking, let me tell you. Ihis 
was a knocking both desperate and promising and I knew immediately that someone had 
cone to bego Not in the mood for beggars, I decided to ignore the knocking. But 
when it persisted, 1 went to th3 door* 

There stood Stevo Knight. 

"Steve! What a surprise*" 
"Hello,, Dave. I was just in the neighborhood, and, . * I hope I'm not disturbing 
you 0 " 

"Not at all. Coma in, Have a seat.,." We eat down* "So how's it going? How's 
Rich?" 

"Fine* fine* Rich's fine..." 
"Good* And you?" 

"Greats o« M Ke paused, and I saw that he was nervous about something. 
"Anything wrong?" 

"C'mon," X coaxsd, "You can tell me," 
"Well, ho it' s Rich, He's not doing so well." 
M 0h? How so?" 

"Hello. .he's depressed, really depressed about this RIGEL game. Each letter is 
the same old thing. He knows we can't beat you. He hasn't had a build, well at least 
one that wasn't because ho retreated a unit off the board, since 19Q3« He sees you 
growing each season you and Germany seam to have a wonderful relation- 

ships Well* ours isn't nearly as, good. We only have 9 centers. You and Nelson have 
17« I've just got to do something to cheer Rich up." 

**How can I help?" 

"Well, you know he ! d really like to work with you." 

"Yes, I know, I do have thief firm belief that I shouldn't work fools* But then 
again, BRUX and I were allies at PIPOT . I gues* there's an exception to everything." 
"Does that mean you'll help I}ia?" 

"Well, does he realize that this is just a game? That his studies are more 
important (sorry, Bruce)? That it is all for fun?'' 

"That's just it, he doesn't l0ow that this Xf just a game* He acts like he is 
the Sultan 0 ..and 0 . a it really hurts him when he 5 © not doing a, good jib*" 

"Really? He takes it that serious?" 

"Yes. He even tried to get Kathy Byrne to join his harem*" 
"Boy, I didn't realize he was that desperate," 

"Yes... well... M Steve looked down at his hands. "Rich's not much fun to work 
with when he's losing, Even Ellis avoids him*" 

((RIGEL continues next page)) 



"AnA you've Gtm» to &s& ,20 if C*d lay off hlft.*' 
"Oh* Dave, iVd mean so much to me." 
"But Steve, can't do that." 

(1 0h, feve, fur ste. For the good of The Iglee .cf V« don't want Rich to do 

soiao thing we'd all regret*" 

"Well, fce^sj already diino things we ell regret." 
"Dave, I kg an come thing really 'bad* 1 ' 
"tfbat could he; possibly do P Steve?" 

"Ko, he wouldn't do that, would he?" 

"Maybe — then he'd have an excuse for losing." 

"Steve, I can't***" 

"Dave , I'll do AWrlHING« M 

I was taksn abac&o 

"Anything?* X gulped, 

"Anything r I'd even attack Germany." 

Attack liaison* I thought* Hsammmnu How c©u3d 1 use this? 
"Please, Dave, 1 ' 

"OK, first yau'vs got to convince Hich to move amy .f~om ae." 
'-'Move away?" 

"No, not farther than Idaho* 1 moan in the game." Tale guy le real 

stupid c "We'll fcavs to make my •gift* to you and him look like an accident*. I still 
value Kelstn ov you and Hich* He has baea a wonderful allyo Xou can just ask Bob 
Sweeney* * And A'JM, X thought* "Then, you need to move away — maybe toward Nelson, 
but don"t take any of hie centers D T V H 'Khan attack you," 

"Xte.ve, that*s b» great* I'd gladly sacrifice my centers so that Rich can survive* 
Maybe- he'd ©van <&*e a few — you know, Serbia, Trieste. Ihen he could beat that 
French pyppe t SIX is,. It'd make- him feel great. Of course, you and Nelson would 
continue to beat hia in the -same- but his face would be saved*" 

Taf., t am c^uite a guy„" 

"I'll ba forever la your debt." 

"True* 3ut I want you to realise that I'm not do Jug this for you, but because I 
want co help Rich out. Germany will still tn my rcain ally*" 
"Of course.*,** 

"So I'll writs 5ich, accepting your HAT alliance, and then..." 

...a knock on the door interrupted* I looked out the peep hole and saw no one 0 
I did note that the weather was getting bad. But then another knock* I decided to 
open the door. 

"Thought you ti never open the door," said the short dwarf. I immediately 
recognised Rasputaaaa, the royal seer of Germany* 

"What do you :.aiit„ warlock?" I boldly asfce&„ Steve was no longer in sight — 
evidently co;*eri£g in some corner. 

"#y dear sir/' the dwarf gently raurmured 9 "all is not as it seems* but* if it were,, 
it would not regain so." 

Affronted by the strangeness of the wi«axri dwarf's maoner and his cryptic 
response, I responded, "You are too 'bold* magician* Tha situation is grave, the 
pondulura is erratic, snd what you aay is no answer." 

Yea, I dldn s t understand what X had said, but it souncsd awfully good for a more 
mortal. 

Many seconds yaessd as the gaze of Hasputmann bored stoadily into my eyes^ A 
feeling of alara suddenly befall me as a vision arose before my eyes. I was now 
outside the castle walls in the storm-wracked night, X looked up into the violent 

skies and to ay horror spied in the air the flight of son* ghastly creature, 
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Gigantic scaly wings flapped to and fro t searching for prey. I turned to flee as 
the dragon spotted me and spat forth an arc of fire. Breathing the scorched, steamy 
air* I fled toward a email copse only to stumble to a halt and with appalled fascination 
Yiatch a fire-breathing chimera emerge from its shelter arid lope toward me through the 
rainy night. Wet and fearful, my very soul shriveled within me, I numbly hoard a 
shrill saddling* Looking up at the ramparts of the castle, I saw the ugly faces of 
the stone gargoyles thereon convulsed in a living and frightful laughter* My heart 
seemed to stop and a wave of blackness passad over ma* ^ « 

Slowly, ever so slowly, I felt the emotions of alarm and fear recede from my mindo 
I opened my eyes and I was back in my doorway, still staring straight into the flat 
gase of Rasputenann<> For many aonents not a sound was heard but the ticking of a 
clock* Then the wisard dwarf softly hissed, "Yes t 1 am bold, And my answer to 
you Is enough o" 

"But, did you bring the pizza?" 

RasputBiann seemed disheartened. The game was over? he must make a living* "Yes 5 
Pepperoni and .11am* I did make it in half an hour, right? You got any coupons?" 

"So s I guess it's full pries night- Your employer is certainly taking advantage 
of me* Ho discounts without coupons — no more free Gokes e Keep the change*" 

X took the pizssa and Coke. Steve must have left. Too bad, I'll have to eat it 
alone « 

RE ILLY to RIGELt Ky droogs 8 here is where the story gets really sad* As you may 
recalls I bad agreed to become part of (what would have been) a glorious R.A«T U 
alliance ? due to the urgings of my ethical principles,, But as you may also realize B 
no such alliance ever arose in this horrorshow game of oure. That's right, my friends t 
1 had been royally duped by the treacherous Tsar and Tsarina, and so had made a most 
serious mistake in pulling away from Sevastapol. * » where I was on the verge of victory,, 
as you may also recall o 

It was Indeed a grim state of affairs, one which seemed to offer no way out 0 But 
that night, as I was reading Hamlet for the seventh time (to insure its permanence 
in my memory and, more Importantly, to allow me to quote it here) I was inspired by 
Hamlet's soliloquy at the end of Act XV, Scene XV,.. "0, from this time forth,/ My 
thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth! M 

Contemplating these words, I set out to perform a most dastardly deed. That 
night I drove long, through the storm that had risen as a compliment to my wrath, to 
the house of my arch-enemy Dave Klelman. I would make the Tsar truly sorry that he f d 
dared to trifle with the Sultan. 

At iOiOO PM I pulled in across the street from the home of ay enemy, . n and I was 
just in time. Within a moment, t$ie door opened and out came the means of my vengence<> 
Yes, my friends, that's right. Dave Kleiman's little bundle of fur — Whiskers — was 
let out for his nightly romp. 

I waited for the door of the {souse to close, then quietly left my car and approached 
the creature, who was sniffing curiously around a bush. 

"Hello, Wlskers," I called softly. "It's your friend the Sultan come to see youc" 

fie looked up at me. "Meow?" 

"Yes, that's right* Your good friend, Sultan Reiily c Com 8 ere, my little furry 
drooge" 

The unsuspecting cat bound over to me, into my waiting arms. X stroked him 
lovingly as I carried him back to my car. He purred in contentment. 

"Now, ay friend, we're going on a little tripo Yes, that's righto Hop into the 
car. Yes, good*" 

I sat down beside him, shut the door, and breathed a sigh of relief P My mission 
was completed. X had Kleiman's cat, and now he would pay? and dearly, if he wanted 
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th« ex'vature ta<sk c 

hat?* -chat a*&ht, .Dave received a phone call from your hunhla narrator,, A tired 
voles anBwi?:eedt 

•'te this h&yiA Kleiaan?" 

"Yes* it is*» 

"Kr s Kidman, ve baire your o&tJ" 
"What? 2" 

"■to have your cat, and If you do not meet with our demands, terrible things will 
happen to him r ' ; 

I heard tors apeaking urgently to hia vifst ? 'Lori„ go .find Whiflkars> gulch!** 
?hea« "Who is this?" 

M It*s no use- Mr» KXetaan, lour lovely wife won't bo able to find. .♦hear pet» I 
have hint fcera T.iih nc." At lhat e 1 snatched Hhisfcefca up off the floor (where ho v^a 
playing with *omo doff toya X*d bought to keep his happy) and pushed hi» nouth up to 
fcfce receiver* "Speak!* I hissed. 

"KeoT*?* he said, confused* 

"Hhldtaertl I* that you?** 

"Meov t - <B 

w 0h godr whisker** Are you all right?!" 

1! Ke'"s all right rsowt" I asipJLtedt. tos^Sxg Whiekerss to the floor, "But he won't 
wileaSf. „ c w 

"Ctal-see what"?" 

"We have tw doaiandB. First, you »uat honor your oonwltnent to an SUAoT* 
alliance in tfte 5'ICSSL fame* Second, yon Bust JLeauo a. prone release apologising to 
the Sultan for all your offerees ng&lnat hla«" 

"Hfcilly, you villiaal X thought X recognised yovr vr»ieat M 

"Da not try to contact the police, or If any a * bempt is made to reacts 

WnXsifcarB, hs v:ill he billed !U»ediately. w 

"B-ailly, you can't do this* It****," 

f, I can* and I hnt\Ta* M 

n Heilly ff I hog you to reconsider, before it B a too late!** 

"If" a already toe late, Kleiman* uuleas- you met with ay demands." 

"Butco-Bieha what about your ethical principlea?" 

X winced at that, then replied "There ' ,? a tlae for ©thica and a i&ae for «ar«^ 
and this is warl* 1 

"lo .^Richf does this aean you're not going to wt.tta n-3 any mora pEesa?" 
* Until you seat vitli >ay deittan4s E yes** 

In the haoisground I could hea?r Leri'a panicked voice* "Ifava P tfhiaker** la gone. 
I oan ? t fiiid hira anywhere c" 

M I knov, Rich Heilly*a kidnaped hia*" 

•what?" she cr3*>d. "Let me talk to Must Hello, £ich* w 

"H«Uo Lori. r 

"Rich pfteaae? I bag ycu* . .give KMsfcera bade* I'll <Je anything* 11 

"It" a too late for that, tori. It-'s all up to Itevs r..<rw« If ha Joins the R.A.T, 
and apologizes to a.*, the cat will b» retumed e M 

tfitli thaty I hung up iha jhom;, then loo&ed d/u?,\ at innocent little creatuxe 
gnawing or. a bene next to bw. He gassed up at »e-, *ide-*y»d and innocent, questioning r 

"Don't worry r little droog 8 r I said, Tatting hUi gent3 ,/ c "Everything's going to 
ha all right, M 

HEXLLY to BHUXi Axen e t j"t:.u glad I dAdn/t aafee any orude puaayJoJcea in that releaee'' 
It uaa a terrible temptation, but I managed to held off* 

ERUX to BEILM t m# ^ yo« t«^ ? , (RISE, cWtoue. a.Xt ^ ) 
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'illS SLACK WQimST ((via GEE'IAKY) ) i Atop a rocky ledge high in the mountains stood a 
man alone.; Richly attired in dark garments of leather and velvet, a sable cloak 
billowing about, hisi, ho cast a somber f iguro as he braced himself against the 
swirling squalls of a midwinter etoxit. pipped into a freasy "by great gusts of wind c 
bits and pieces of ice and anew «ere flung into his face stinging his flesh as the 
biting chill of frigid northern air eeeped slowly through his body. Yet he remained, 
a quiet and unloving x^resea^s his tranquil gaee absorbing the magnificent tableau 
"fcefore him* 

For beneath his stony parch lay a deep gorge which formed at one end a large, 
horseshoe shaped chasm into which thundered a mighty cataract* Beyond the curved rim 
of the immense cascade lay a broad? tumbling river swiftly prodding its chartreuse 
waters to their eternal downfall. Enduring stoically the cold and icy wetness of his 
atomy surroundings, this man, the powerful Kaiser of the German Roich r lingered at 
this sits contemplating the rush. and roar of the waters before him* Ha strove to see 
through the massive mist which veiled the base of the waterfall where the falling 
■waters so explosively collapsed} unfortunately, his keen eyesight failed to pierce 
the curtain of rainy grey haise* Instead, he observed with contentment the sprightly 
stream which having survived its traumatic ordeal hurriedly scurried off down the long, 
narrow gorge continuing its journey to some unknown destination*, Thus, for a uhile p 
as the timeless and ceaseless and persistant essence of nature pressed upon his soul, 
the Kaiser knev? Peace.., and together they reigned as one* 

There came a moment, however* when the Kaiser heard the distinctive muted beat of 
heavy wings flapping in the air* The sound casie not from the great gorge B but above 
and beyond the waterfall from that nearest stretch along the mighty river which oo 
steadily flowed to its ruiu* Fear and suaxiety disrupted the harmony within the heart 
of the Kaiser as hie worried eyes scanned the far sky for that telltale glint of 
shining scales or sudden belch of liquid fire scotching the heavens which would herald 
the approach of a dragon horde* No sign of dragon appeared, however? then, abruptly, 
a winged creature darted into view from around a river band* Quickly it sped over 
the rim of the falls to vanish into the fog-covered chasm* Almost instantly, it 
reappeared out of the mist, hovering in clear space over the gorge within a stone's 
throw of the Gexraan warlord* Neighing shrilly with eyes rolling and hooves pawing, 
there reared in midair a winged steed the color of chalk, Aboard it 6 his little 
fists clutching tightly to the wildly whirling mane of his steed, rode Rasputaaan, a 
mischievous grin creasing his face as his tiny feet cruelly raked the beast's sides 
with sharps pointed spurs. 

Uhsmilingly, the Kaiser watched the iznlikely pair approach and land only a few 
paces away o As Rasputmann nimbly slid off his mount, the winged horse whinnied in 
relief and alarm* Leaping into the air, the creature flashed away, one flailing 
hoof just missing the dwarf 9 s dodging head* Grinning delightedly* the wizard gnome 
strutted toward his royal master and bowed low in greeting* The Kaiser sourly 
regarded his court sorcerer,, Dressed in gaudy garments — yellow, purple and green — • 
he appeared most debauched* Reluctantly, the Kaiser bade him welcome. 

"Greetings^ seer* How did you come to master one of the children of venerable 
Pegasus?" 

The wisard blandly looked at Ula« "Such knowledge is not for the uninitiated* 
sire, " he re pile do "let the feat stand on its owp merit*" 

A faint flush crept over the 3£aiser's face at the bold effrontery of his sub~ 
altemo Quickly, though, he mastered his amotions and returned the wiwd'a bland 
stare in equal measure. 

"Well, then* Lord Seer," he unctuously ■ Busmured, "perhaps you can tell 

me e instead, why you are at the moment in my presence when by imperial command you 
ought to be in Venice attending to the needs of the family of the Italian Prime 

Minister?" ( (EIGEL continues next page)) 
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The retiuke "aueed Raftputzsann to puree hie little lipr and squint his reptilian, 
eyoa at hie lei^e lord* "They are la quite good haBde« r'.ss, I assure you. I left 
them under the care of a renowned merchant of Venice — * follower of the Old Law**' 

"The CIA La-.*?" 

w Yes 5 ate? wherein retribution la exacted la l^tas c? an eye for an eye and a 
t<>oth for a tooth* w 

Settled, the K&lser silently nulled over the iafoxfaa*.i<HU tfltU growing angex, 
he scowled at Ras'&utatann* * Tou take much, too aach, upon yourself, wis*rdr. My 
iiitontlci- is not to hold hostage the family of the Prto Minister "but to safeguard 
ttaa»«:X want no gruesome pounds of flesh delivered to ou:; Italian aHyi" 

Thir ltfrcle wl&ard shrugged his shoulders. "Hor do I, Lord, of course! And such 
will not happen as long an Italy remains hy our side*" 

"SvKSh will not, happen In any case* magician," snapped the Kaiser o 

fiasrutnaiut rceroly swiped and nonchalantly flung o«r*r. c-r>.e hand in a gesture of 
dismissals "Com* my lord,, let uo attend tc other aattersg Let us return to the 
castle and etrdy «ud reflect upon The Boaxdo" 

3&ewiy s fe suppressed rag* irlthlxi the Kaiser eblw_ a'jay* A distant look appeared 
in his eyes and ho sailed softly hie acquiescence * 

"Yes, of coarse, of course^ ray dear seer- Tou a^e quite rights And, in factp we 
have not far to go for The Board has accompanied ae to this restful retreat. * 

Rasputwann B s T\sdy seemed to stiffen and his features grew harsh,. 

"You brought The Board with you?" he asked unfcelie^cly* 

The Kaiser looked at hie out of eyes wide with tancos-Aes. "Wxy, yes 0 Basputmann, 
X dido Since critical ailit&xy ^djus-t-aents amongst the Kajwr iPcwers necessitated a 
halt in active warfare, I seised the opportunity to attest to the needs of ay spirit*. 
Hence I aojournad to this nctv^ral hejmiitage and have fours." peace, rest, and solitude 
A&dp of course y The Board must he with ae t .-° 

Hasputaantt seemed not to hear, through clenched tof?th ha spat out, "The Board, 
wire? '.vfee Board! It must never* never leave the castlo raises guarded "by a skilled 
master cf the arcana arts?" 

A mellow laugh drifted forth froa the Kaiser* "But i~ is, ay dear seer? it is." 

Stupidly, fi&aputuaan asked, "It is what?* 

•'Why it is so guarded and cared for, seer. Another pKactltioaex of the secret 
ways Hatches oyer :che Boards Gene-, lot us not tarry tor*» The Board and its new 
keeper axe only a short distance away at the local fortress which has hosted ae these 

past many wK*ks< " 

The Kaiser studied the dwarf's stricken face* ''After all, say dear Rasputaanr/' 
the Xalser saiwthly a-iiled^ "with you away at Venice* I. r.ff course, had to find 
someone to tend to Ihe Board In yottr absence*" 

The wiaaxd stood speechless* 4*he stillness of the moment was hzoton only by the 
dull rumble of ^hc great waterfall. Slowly,, Hasptifcmann trailed after the Kaiser who 
turned and wordlessly led the way hack to the nearby cattle. 

« # # 

Flickering 'torches snugly grasped by antique cressets lit an empty dining hall* 
Aa Hasputmann and the Kaiser entered the rocvu their focV teps eohoed in the silence* 
Crystal gohlets of a sparkling tusquolse wine wew lifted high in the air as the two 
men perfunctorily toa&ted each other 7 s health tjnd slowly sipped their refreshment,. 
The iUiser moved 'toward a derk rsd divan and Gai\k f dewn into its cushionso He looked 
at the wisard dwarf who renaiaed standing and motionless., Their eyes level, the two 
men silently regarded each othtsr* 

Finally, the Kaiser spoke. "Ky dear seexo a« you m.y havci surmised hy now, I am 
far fcoa pleased with your rather casual handling of th^ v«netian matters I had 
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expected you to display a greater understanding of the Importance of our Italian allyo 
But let that pass for now." The Kaiser paused and then said, "Of even greater 
urgency and concern is the poor state of affairs in which our foreign policy is to 
be foundo" 

Rasputmann's face began to purple, "Sire," he burst out, "whatever axe you 
saying? Our military might is the greatest on The Board i We occupy northern Italy, 
two-thirds of England, and have a stranglehold on Scandinavia with units that could 
be used in devastating fashion at any time,. We are the most powerful, sire! As I 
promised you we would be I" 

A small t sad smile played briefly across the Kaiser's face as he regarded his 
court 3orceroro "All that is true* seer. But what of friendship? What of alliances? 
What of the effort to grow without jeopardizing the support of our nearest and dearest 
neighbors?" 

Rasputmann snorted contemptuously.. "An ally that is pretty much forced to bend 
to your will is the best ally*" 

"That may ba quite true, seer,, However, let me inform you that this last lengthy 
hiatus has witnessed a startling lack of communication between Germany and her allies': : ' 
The Kaiser arose and glared down at his «3eer 0 "France, Russia,, Italy.. Nations 
absolutely necessary for continued growth and survival have written but sparingly 0 
Instead; reliable rumors abound of clandestine negotiations between our friends and 
the Austro~Turkish alliance* 1 * 

"Come, sire „ " scoffed the wisard dwarf * "Plans of war continue apace, as you and 
I both well know," 

"Yes j, they do, seer, but what is likewise true is the fact that Italy always has 
and still does deeply resent our presence and distrusts our motive s a What Is similarly 
true is the fact that Russia deeply resents our presence in the Scandinavian waters 
which threaten his fragile hold upon that region. And, of course, the French continue 
to be disturbed over our continued occupation of England and Belgium!" 

Hasputmann disdainfully grimaced,, "Surely your diplomatic talents, sire, can 
put to rest the petty jealousies and fears of those provincial intellects?" 

The Kaiser barked a short laugh* "Betty and provincial, seer? I think not 0 
Those leaders have real concerns and grievances; which, by the by, have arisen solely 
from TOUR strategies ..." 

"So 9 " rasped the midget magician, "I am to be the scapegoat^ am I? Welle keep in 
mind 9 sire, that you approved those strategies*" 

With a bitter smile, the Kaiser glanced at the magician o "Did I have a choice, 
dragon master?" 

Pent-up rage spilled forth from Kasputmann as he glowers d at the Kaiser c 
"Perhaps not! Perhaps it would behoove you to remember that I am Indeed a dragon 
master D . e and much, much more*" 

A genuine smile of pleasure spread across the Kaiser 8 3 features at this open 
threat uttered t*y his court eorcarpr. "Verily, I do remember, seer f which is why P 
when you were gone to Venice, I obtained the services of another practitioner of the 
mystic paths*" 

"Xes," hissed Rasputmanno "X have been eagerly awaiting this audience with your 
new hireling c But I warn you, no warlock on the qontinent is as powerful as I!" 

"Hmmmmmam, " replied the Kaiser* "I &now» And that is why my new imperial 
diviner is neither a man nor one born of these northern lands.." 

Rasputmann regarded the Kaiser with alarm* "You are in league with a witch?" 

The Kaiser 0 s radiant expression reflected the amused confidence of complete 
success.. "Behold* seer, not just a witch, but a Nubian enchantress!" 

A large wall panel slowly slid to one side revealing an iron portcullis cunningly 
built into the massive stone wallc Silently and smoothly c the heavy grating liftedo 

((RIGEL continues next page)) 



24 



Through tha opening stopped a tail, angular woman. A golden gown shimmering in the 
torchlight accented her fine chocolate features. On to^ of her elaborately 
coiff urod atony hair rested a glittering crystal crown inlaid with rubies and emeralds,^ 
With a youthfvl feline grace she glided into the room* An she moved toward the two 
sen, hor aidnlgfrt ayes ?.>urrowod deeply into Rasputmasuvs astonished stare. 

With great difficulty Rasputmeim tore his gaze away* "How dare you!" he raged 
at the Jiaifsfir* "How dare you!" 

Choking -tfiih fury, he sputtered* "Engaging the sarvicaa of this Ethiopian wenchl 
Zhe has no occult powers only the comiaon power of a harlot. You fool* You blind, 
stupid — r 

Hasputi^nn felt a constriction about his throat like the clsunp of a vise 0 Unable 
to speak, he felt the painful ptressure increase to the point where he could barely 
breathe, The African enchantress turned toward the Kaiser* Softly, she spoke 0 "I 
mind not ho* he spsaks of me* Your Excellency. But of you..*, 0 His disrespect is 
ncet unbecoming. M 

The Kaiesr thoughtfully regarded his spellbound wizard dwarf,, "Yes, Tiara, it is e 
ian-t it?" 

"Well, thou* (■»,** she gently smiled. Once again her dark gase probed deeply Into 
Hasputaann ? s eyes 0 Ho began to feel the roora spin around and arounde Hie golden sheen 
of her gown seeiasd to expand until his entire field of vision blurred into one 
fantastic golden base* Suddenly* Raspu-U&ann felt the ijaaer whirling slow to s stop* 
The dasEliog mist seemed to port In front of his very eye? so that he was able to 
espy within thi.s golden gloom the strange setting Just before h3ja« A large violet 
cushion lay near hia feet and upon it lay coiled a black cobra with eyes the color 
of melting ice. Blindly it stared at hia as it writhed about on the cushion. 
Suddenly it uncoiled and arose, its long length weaving to and fro* its scarlet 
streaked black hood flaring in his face. 

The wizard heard himself scream. 

Instantly* the serpent changed shape. A jet black panther snarled viciously at 
h5ffi„ its cobalt blue eyes burning into hia brain* The wizard dwarf began to stagger 
away} he began to run. But there was no place to run to la this golden haze and 
always the sieak panther padded swiftly by his side. Tongue lolling, aright fangs 
gleaming, its strange, brilliant eyes fixed ok his. « .And always the sound of musical 
laughter <, - . 

# # # 

Both tho Kaiser and Tiara the "Dark Pr-inc^ss regarded The frozen figure of 
Ztasputaanno "Vlhat did you do to hla?" ha asked her. 

Tiara drew a deep breath* "He is in a trance? h© if? of another space and time*" 

•'Forever?" 

She llghniLy laughed. "Nothing is forever c to\w Excellency* Besides s he is a 
poiferful wisardo My fresh strength has kept his wits dvlled and his powers at bay* 
But the struggle is not over yet.* 1 

The Kaiser gently grasped her arm, steering her towards the doorway,, "Come, 
Tiara. 1st us retire to our chambers this evening* It has been an arduous day for 
us both." 

Dislodging his hand, she pulled away from hl^ shaking her haad* "Ho, not yet, 
sire. There is one more matter ti>at oust be discussed, 5 * 

She paused, collecting hex thoughts. "There nave been reliable accounts 
concerning strange doings in the British Isles and the North Sea." 

!, Yes> I kr,ow ( *' ha replied. "A Russian fleet cruising in the North Sea is 
strange — quite. However, whether or not it is truly lost, the matter is being 
taken care of, X assure you." 

((IIGEL continues next page}) 
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"It is not only that/' Tiara said, "but also the rumors about the assassination 
of French Prime Kinieter Hare by the English leader- in-exile , Sweeney. Much has been 
heard, also s about the subsequent capture of that vicious slayer. At the moment, he 
is being held aboard a German naval ship under the command of one von Heintzman for 
transfer to the Russians,'' 

"What? WhaVs all this?" the Kaiser et uttered. "I know nothing about any of 

It," 

Tiara regarded him gravely. "Your treacherous wizard dwarf haa kept you in the 
dark on many matters, I am much afraid... Aboard this ship with the war criminal 
Sweeney and von Heintzman appears to b© a simulacrum of Prime Minister Hare. Cur 
best sources indicate that both Sweeney and von Heintzman nl/#itly engage in perverse, 
orgiastic displays of violence Involving repeated mutilation and disfigurement of the 
Kar© object »" 

The Kaiser grimaceds, "How disgusting!" 

"True s " Tiara agreed. "While it would seem that the simulacrum was on board the 
ship prior to Sweeney's arrival* all world intelligence agencies concur that only the 
British have the necessary technology to create such a monstrous llfefomu It is 
well known, sire, that the English scientific community, under the malign sponsorship 
of that rabid experimenter, Sweeney, were heavily involved in a secret project. It 
appears^ now. the project centered around the construction of these living replicas 
of human beings through genetic manipulation. These creatures — clones 9 as they are 
called — can bs created almost at will and in any quantity." 

"Terrible a terrlblep" murmured the Kaiser. "But how did this clone of Hare find 
its way aboard a German ship, If the British were developing it?" 

"That is not known yet, sire." 

"Well, In any event B I will issue orders to von Heintzman to destroy the clone 
totally and to send Sweeney tc Berlin. After that, I believe that an intensive 
psychological profile on von Heintzman is in order* Yes?" 

T5ara sighed deeply* "1 am afraid. Your Excellency y that the matter of this von 
Helntsman is somewhat complicated as well. Thorough investigation of your military 
files reveal no record of a von Heintzman serving the war effort by land, air or sea, 
Furthermore, no title of nobility for a 'von' Heintzisan has ever been registered. 
The Heintzman familial name is of peasant origin, sire* 1 ' 

Silently, the Kaiser regarded his new eeeress,, "There is more, Is there not, 
Tiara? Tell me, please 

"As you wish, eire * What is known at the moment concerns Hasputmann' e skill as 
a necromancer. It would appear that he could conjure awake the dead, and, in fact, 
has raised up zombies and successfully Infiltrated them into hi$i military and 
diplomatic levels of government." 

Shocked, the Kaiser whispered B "Are you telll*ig me that this *von f Heintzman 
Is a zombie? And this thing is Ir* command of a German fleet which has captured the 
British war crlminal ( Sweeney?" 

"Well," Tiara slowly said, "it would seem, definitely, that it is In control of 
a German fleet, yes* But as to whether ho has truly captured Sweeney... You see, 
sire s the question now is whether Sweeney Is really Sweeney," 

"What?" ; 

"Your Excellency, the mass manufacture of clones could mean that perhaps the 
real Hare was not shot in the first place; perhaps this Sweeney person aboard our 
ship Is not the real Sweeney*. And with the possible resurrection of hordes of 
zombies by our own Rasputmann* * ." 
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Hi'iim 1 striefcen, the Kaiser stare at hie beautiful <?• crhantresa. "Do you mean to 
way that we can no letter distinguish between atones ars£ aomtiea and Real People? 
Why, £iaxa.» " he suddenly txclelaed, leaning forward, an eerie glow in hie eyes* 
it oo no«iv. v.tf.e thut *v*n v« ourselves may not be real?" 

tiara ««iid. no'; a word* "but merely s&ead at hi» 4 thcujjhtfully, 

Ttif r terpen tin** creature float! age silently In -dr air over the castle,, 
listening with keen ears ro> the conversation below, f l&al'.: y began its slow ascent of 
itf3.ers.urt'? .uitc the sky* Spitting forth an are cf sear! at lightning into the blackness 
of i-fce nigir*, th* h-jge dragon begat? its long Journey to that faraway raountaintcp 
whe:cs the J? Ji dera .rested auditing its report on the day's events, 

la the caatle itaolf, ths petrified form of Raspufcraim remained rigid. Yet he 
wa» a"are of 'the dr&gon's mission and satisfaction ra^?a ithlu hiia. E'very so of ten f 
h.vs 'blank stare wauj.ci clear and his ayes would glean? wi ^1 malice and a»naoe» Still* 
the golden m.ist always returned to gently smother Mm. and within that lustrous ha«e 
prowled the "aright-eyed panther whose snarls seeded to forever within his brain* 

a mx-vcm moRmoim tiasemBBs in kokaco ((via fraisce > 1= * 

My intelligent Siiorcen couldn't have been wrong* But why isn't she cooperating? 

"iicok, you paid your 50 £xfcnea, B she says ae sho holds 3Ser arms out to me B **so 
«hy don't we just get down to business?" 

I roughly push her avay anO stalk to the gxws« ~a toaaked window* Sana! Just 
when tfc«* southern campaign looked premising, ihe Gexuftns arid Russians "begin Joint 
rarneurorfi ths :iorth* Von Hiiirto&a.'s navy storms Lcadon* claiming that it was a.n 
accident, that tbay thought it was Danraark, and th\r/» tbsi Germans trick no out of the 
Meted Bob, 

X turn to look at the saucy tart sitting meekly or thr. weathered bed, map 
spread before he*, storing ouaationlngly at me* '[lie prolii.aa, I'm thinking. Is my 
ftroneh people, Vhey *<aad a r: Hitary victory to reatore t^elr spirit and their pride 
as E'zenahja&n* But •'Asia? fthera can we achieve a tLuick, decisive victory? 
"Cone on- : you vrench, tey!" I pressure, *d*ancii*g aanacingly on her* 
"I don't understand I don't understand *£hat you >/aut?" cries the slovenly 
ts-ollop. 

"Look," I tegia, none-tco-patiently* "I've go*- Germans and Russians advancing 
from the north, and a ahaky s *t best, alliance with the Austrian* Turkish, and 
Italian peoples, iicne of wooa I trust. To top it off , the French people are tJbraatenia? 
revolution if the wcx closest start turning in our fawr, snd quickly. Now I know 
you can h*lp. a « w Ky voice has rls^n to a cx«sodndo f X wave angrily at the map. 

"Well," she "'JGgina tontatlvel^, looking at -th*? amp by her feet, littered with 
paiated wooden T&ircka, "the yellow, ones are psr&tt^ look how nice they go with the 
blue- « e H She pushes a piece forwa^rd with her toe* 

"And **ae how the groen oiy>s losjk up here, uaxf to the red ones? Cfe, and look if 
we put some .fior>? tlua over here!** Her interest aroused and she is eagerly pushing 
colored blocks across tiie map with her foot* 

At first I den't understand* 'ihis braaen strunpet seems to be randomly moving 
the continent's cilitnry forces art>und Suro'^e.. B^t then I look more closelyi TurJcisli 
Fleet In the Ionian moves to the Airlatlo* Itall^a Floot la Tiuais ordered Into tho 
'ly/.'ii*eaiaa. French Fleets from Ty-i-rhenlan Into the ie-oian Sea B and from the 
Western Hediterxanean storsi Tunis.- • 

n J9ut of course^ I cry, reaohing for paper ant! pencil from tha dXQsaer« "Poriect, 
Beautiful.! ** 

"re-ah, I know, l » she replies absent -ml ndedly 6 "X u&«:d to be an interior decorator. 

ifc-t a bad one, siUiar, Oooh! What s pretty pattemt" 

I turn to her, &nd then I notice for thr fi.^'t time? yem is beautiful! She la 
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not only a brilliant tactician* but attractive as well. Everything a man could want* 

I stagger atarstruck back to uoo bed and sit down next to her. 

"You're -~ you're amazing! Your powers are greater than any of my people knew. 
My dear," I gush, "what ie your nafta?" 

She appears surprised* caught off balance. **Lori K»« unu . *Lorique. Yes, Lorique.*' 

"Loxiguo* Such a wonderful branch name*** I swoon, "Tell met would you accompany 
me to dinner? 11 

She stands up and steps daintily to the dresser, where she dona a pair of pick 
cashmere pajamas (piok cashmere* » •?) . "No, I'm sorry*** she smiles, **I have another 
appointment right now." 

Thare is a knock at the door. As Lorique flows gracefully to the door, I move 
to put away the map* I hear her open the door and say, "Oh, hello, Ha spy. You're 
right on time." 

I look over* In 'the doorway stands a swarthy runt, odd-looking even for a dwarf. 
There's a slightly mad glint in his eye and an anxious demeanor about him. 

"Gvten abend, me in liebchen, M he croaks, stepping into the room. His eyes widen 
as he spies me putting the map away. Awkwardly he tries to hide behind hie back the 
oversized briefcase he's brought with him. 

I walk to the door, stopping over the dwarf, and kiss Loriq.ue on the oheek* But 
I am eased out of the door before X can properly say goodbye. 

ELLIS to KJJIGHTt So, your little project got out of hand, did it? The housorules 
have "baa ten Stevie and Stevie is upset. Shades of Frankenstein* a monster, no? 
ELLIS to ERlBCi Stevie is rl#ht a you kriow. The SIRIUS garae should continue, and 
Austria should have to move off of Albania and back on to win. The rules are very 
clear- You are obviously confused or. the matter yourself, First you list the 
houserules as a new player, then as the Austrian player, and on the endgame chart you 
list eight countries. What a BRUX. What would happen if a player forces eighteen 
centers in the spring, summer is separated by request, during which the eighteen- 
center power NMRs, and then both the original player and toe standby IWR in the fall? 
Not a ridiculous possibility as exhibited by Iron Dream in The Prince. Who wins, 
Well 6 on to less SIRIUS matters. 

BRUX to ELLISi 'TwouXdn't happen in VD. The fall season would be delayed till 
someone actually got moves in for It, As for SIRIUS, check on the ombudsman's 
ruling this Issue... 

KOKE to HEILLYj I can take the move to the Ionian. I might even be able to overlook 
the silly-assed lies. "Droogie" had me upsets "Droog" is little better, BUT 
3CU4BUMNY IS THE LAST STRAW! THIS. MEANS WAR* What? We*ie already fighting the 
Turks? Damn! 

SLLIS to KLEIMANa So you want to jtnow why I have been trying to get everyone to attack 

you. Well, besides all the obvious reasons a you have left me almost entirely out of 

the Jeopardy press! Three stupid lines! Flaying with matches, indeed. You don't 

like it? Well come do something afcout It! Nelson and Knight B get out of the way ! 

Let me take on this Turkey myself. Oh. sorry Rich. 

NELSON to TYs Are you all right? Ho letters, no phono,.. to nobody. 

GBHMAMY to AUSTRIA! Yeah, I know? I've neglected you, too. Soon 9 soon.,. 

VIENNA to BERLIN i Hello? I thought you at least still talked to your victims... 

VIENNA to BRUX 3 At least if I guess wrong it'll 1» quick this time... 

BRUX to VIENNAs Really? As qui<?k as* oh, say, Federal Express? 

ROME to PARIS AND ANKARA} Oklahoma used to ba a part of Texas, It was zoned as a 

garbage dump. 

BRUX to ROME i You're lucky Michalak! doesn't read these things... 

ROMS to RIGEL? Sorry, guys — no change in Italian players this year. Now if you 

Hill all kindly take a step Tack? ((RIGa mxt ^ }) 




VIENNA to HOKE a Now take Venice — please. 

VI£flE?A to ftJfcSs Aftar our phone conversation, It occurred to se that this game could 
be EXCi^ed. 3'. e.ur«> hop© not, 

VIEWA* 2f ecazwe, the amin question is how long wll-. I be able to use this 
dateline. JSyis? 

it> HE&SOjNv If you telle ve in reincarnation? oar; you imagine what BRTJK irill 
be ir. his next life? It is frightenings just to tiiirilr about it. I would be willing 
to bet ha used U wo^k for the gov^raaent in previous lives. Knight me probably a 
toad, -which Is he finds it so easy to toady to BKUK now. 

to HXC&Lt My droogs, X'a aura you're all tired of hearing about the RAT alliance. 
Perhaps you r d like to hear a different story. Hie story of..* 

A Terrible Press fiela*,aa 

It vas lata in the evening of Hbveaber 15* and your hue hie editor* diligent 
gfiaesaa*ter that he Is. ma reading "Houserules" far th# seventh tlae„ to insure its 
psm&ftftace in his rasmory:- 

"Sogr, oraputsr programs, extraterrestrials, and droagisa may all play* 

So long as they abide by th&se houaerules." 

So daaply involved in this oonady was I that I Juaped in surprise when I heard 
the firs knockitig on ay door. And this was no ordinary first knocking, let ae tell 
you. This m& a knocking both desperate and promising and X knew immediately that 
someone had coma to bug iae« Not in the mood for buggers, I decided to ignore the 
knocking* But nhen it persisfced s I vent to opsn the door. 

liters tftood Ty Kara* a terrible face* 

n 7y Hare" a tarrihle faoat What a surpriae!*' 

"Hello.. BRCft. X was just in the neighborhood. and,..X hope I'm not disturbing 
yoti. w 

M iioi at all t - Como itt* Have a seat,.* ** We sat do*rn together on the couoh* M So 
how's it going? How*o Ty?" 

"Fine, f.V:«a. Ty e e; fine..." 
"Good* Arid you? 1 ' 

"Terrible. • , " It paused, and 1 could aee that it was nervous about aoaething. 
"Anything wrons? w 

H C f ao*i," I wiaxed* "lou can tell me." 
"Hall. it's Tj\ Ko'a not doing so well," 

"Oh? Ho* so-»* 

"Veil, ha "a •lepressed, really depressed, about this JilGEL game he is in. All 
day long lie atopei about the house, moaning and groaning that he's doomed* and wishing 
you d etop calling his face terrible. Yon know, he wily thinks very highly of 
you, BKliX,. and»«.he'd really prefpr it if you'd «all his face horrible ." 

"Tor, I know e T'y Here ■ s terrible face. But purely he realises thia Is ^uat s 
gains... that it's all for fun." 

''That's ^uat It, he dqsag't know it's Just a game* He acta like he is really 
tha President of France. I. and. ..it really makes him feel dreadfully awful when fc« 
thinks his horrible fac« la terrible." 

"Really? Ho takes it that S1KXUS?" 

"NO;-, that *jas Knight* But he even calls me his 1.1 a droog, and I have to 
call him Ty tha tyrant. And whenever he reaches the and of hia rope, which Is often 
these days,, I have to call hi» Ty the Knot*** 

" r ibat p s aaia*ing e But I guess ve all have our little secret fantasies* Mine la 
that someday ftd Wrobel will shut up*" 

h Xgb, well fi '- : r'& not much fun to live on when he J ?. da jreseed. I'm going to have 

to leave nla if thJa keeps up,. 2ven whiskers avoid b--N and. „ .* N , 
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"Well, at least he doesn't have to shave! But you've come to ask me If I'd lay 
off him." 

"Oh BKUX 4 it f d mean so much to me." 

"But Ty Hare's terrible face, I can't do that." 

"Oh please, BRtK, for me. Pretty, pretty please!" 

"Ty Hare's terrible face,, ray ethical principles... I've got to continue calling 
you terrible »*• 

"BRUX, plea&e, 1*11 do anything. , .anything! n 
"I««.X'm sorry. Terribly aorry»" 

It hesitated for a moment, then said in a soft voice, "BRUX, I'll do anything ." 

I was tataa aback. 

-Anything?* X gulped. 

"Anything." It gaaed at me terribly. 

tfow I know what you're thinking,, little droogs. You're thinking that Ty Hare s a 
terrible face's offer to do anything was enough to sake me forget my ethical principles 
But you're wrong $ my friends, oh yes. For what actually happened is that, at that 
very same moment, I remembered another of my ethical principles, "Sever make a player 
lose face," is hov it goes. Therefore, I replied... 

"OK, I'll do it." 

"You will? Oh thank you, BltUX! Ofcank you, thank you, thank you." 

"Don't mention it." 

"I'm forever in your debt." ( 

"True* But I want you to realise that I'm not doing this for... your offer.. .but 
because I want to help Ty out. X will still privately think of his face as terrible. 1 ' 
"Of course..." 

"So I'll write to Ty, and toll him he has a horrible face, and then..." 
And then I saw Ty Haro's terrible face gazing at me horribly. Quickly it slid 
over close to me, and then... 

...a knock on the door interrupted. 

KNOCK! KH0CX2 

"Who's there?" I replied. 

"JOeiman!" 

"Kteiman who?" 

"KLeiman a mountain! Let me in, will ya?!" 

I went over and opened the door, and there, much to my surprise, stood Cave 
Kleiman. Ty Hare's face made a quick, terrible disappearance. Apparently it had no 
wish to be voted on again. 

"Dave! It really Is you! Come in, come in. How 1 © Lcri?" 

"Fine*" 

"Correct, for $40! So, what tjrings you here, Cave?" 

"Oh, I was Just passing through, and,.." 

"Correct, for $60! Would you like something to drink?" 

"Yeah,.." 

"Correct, for $80!" 

"BRUX* cut the crap, will you? How did we ever get involved in these Press Wars, 
anyway?" 

"Ah, my toy, I thought you'd never ask. Sit jjown and I'll tell you the whole 
story." , 

"Walt a minute. Is this going to be as long as the houaerules?" 
"Pretty close. And its even got the same author! It all began..." 
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It Is a period of civil war on this continent, Beb?l writers* in battle against 

the Empire, hove managed to steal an article pertaining to the Suspired secret weapon* 
too dreded DOOM STAB* a £ine so large tot it can put entire planets to sleep* As wa 
enter the s^ory* an Imperial force is battling n email irebel missive in orbit around 
a ssn&ll sirs , - • 

# # * 

"Madness* this la madness! " walled Ty-Thrseplo to his sidekick:, Bcbtwo-Eetoo, 
as the fire Stoat Imperial Battle JSnvelopes drew ataxer to the rebel missive they ««re 
aboard', "^li be destroyed for cure," A jolt went fci-rcugh the missive as a ahot 
from thp lapexifil forces hit home* and a deep* throhbin& hura began to pervade the 
vessel,. "Oh* my goodness! What is it, Bobtwo? w At that request* ths short, 
inexpensive stamp adhered himself to one of the missive's edges, and began reporting 
to his larger companion via a series of chirps and whtoil&B. "Seing boarded? I" 
Threepic cried. "01% dear, X don't fcoov how the Princess will ever manage to get 
lis out of thia." 

A group of handwritten rebsl vowels and c*>nsoa«n&t* .3ogg®d past the two stamps 
and set themselves up with weapons poised on tha almal**)'? salutation, preparing tc 
defend against, the impending onslaught of crisply typed Imperial Storm Letters* 
Sounds of scraping could be heard from outside, as well a*, muffled voices giving 
commands. Abruptly the ominous humming stopped, laavi^g only the faint, distant 
noises of other rebel letters struggling with the damns- > vm to the missive itself* 
I'he two stamps hurried out of the way a£ the Imperial Fomes obliterated the saluia* 
tion and formed a boarding hole. The first wave of Storm Letters poured into the 
main body of the text in their Imperial Ditto armor, firing lethal bolts of purple 
ink at the daughty rebel forces* From their entrenched positions in the opening 
paragraphs, the re hoi letters were able to hold off t-is» Scoria Letters at first* and 
the opening sentences were soon awash in a sea of purpl*. Ths Storm Letters' 
precision, howevor, soon out into the rebel© and, cbuuics of graphite /.a in lag around 
them, they began nn all-out retreat Just as the first para&raph fell, making the 
question of whether or not they wo^ild be able to ;TO»pletaly resist the imperial trcope 
merely an academic one. 

A tall, menacing figure stepped onto the captured ».1s.-.ive through the remnanta 
of the salutation* hiu black cape flowing behind fiisn* : 'ihe Xisperial Comwander emerged 
from the center of the text, where his forces wer«$ conttnuSag to rout the rebels, 
leading the captain of the missive.. "Nothing, elv,*' he reported* "We : ve captured 
most of the crew, including the captain here, but ths? table of content® has baen 
wiped daan**' The Dark Lord nodded a and seised the missive's captain by the throat 
with a hairy hftnd p lifting him off the ground as he tightened his grip. 

"Wiiere is the article you stole?" the hand's owner rumbled* menace lacing his 
words. "What have you done with the masters?" 

The captain choked* "Vfe — stole- -no article." The hand tightened, and the 

((HPSSL continues next page)) 



RTGH& (continued) 



31 



captain's struggles for breath became more frantic "Please. » .we're an. , .innocent 
envelope,, .on a. ..mission*., to. * ..request. ,." The tody went limp, and the Dark Lord 
threw the lifeless form away in disgust, 

* * * 

"Bobtsci What are you doing?" The small stamp ignored the questions of his more 
expensive companion, leading them both to the missive's emergency reply cards. "You 
can*t go in there — it' a not permitted!" Threepio was clearly distressed by the 
impertinence of hie companion s but Bobtwo paid him no mind and continued- towards his 
destination, barely stopping to answer Ittreepio with a few buzzes and clicks. 
"Mission?" Threepio questioned, "What mission? Gome hack here at once!" Suddenly a 
bolt of purple ink ehot past Threepio* s head, taking out a nearby sentence with a 
large purple explosion. This inspired a change of heart in the worried stamp. "Oh, 
I'm going to regret this!" Threepio wailed, as he followed Bobtwo onto the card. 
"Are you sure you know how to address this thing properly, you little troublemaker?" 

* # # 

Two storm letters entered the 'room* escorting a smalls handcuffed figure clad in 
a simple white robe* The Bark Lord turned and towered over the still-defiant woman. 
She in turn fixed a haughty stare on his» s a half-smile of recognition on her face. 

"Berth Lin3ey,.„I should have known. Only you would be 30 bold — and so stupid 0 
When the Imperial Ombudsman hears of this outrage 

"Don't play games with me. Princess Xleiman," The Dark Lord pointed an ominous 
finger, already impatient with the trouble he had been caused. "lou aren't on any 
mercy mission this time. Where is the stolen article?** 

The Princess' self-assurance was unshaken. "I don't know what you're talking 
about* We're a peaceful letter, a imply requesting a sample.** 

"Xou are a traitor and a leader of the rebellion!" Linsey snapped. "Take her 
a way J" 

As the guards muscled her from the room, the Commander stepped up behind the 
Dark Lord. "She'll die before she gives you any information," he pointed out softly. 
Linsey's voice sank to an annoyed growl. "Leave that to me," 

! * * * " 

Threepio stepped off the reply card and looked all around. Bobtwo had gotten 
them to the Bine* safely, but where were they? "What a forsaken place this ie 8 " he 
mused alou.1. "Nothing but white apace as far as I can see,*." Bobtwo appeared on 
the edge of the card and whistled* '".No, I don't joueh Care for this wasteland you've 
brought us to*" ThxMplc answered* H I Just knew vou*d get us into some awful mesa 
like this* What are we supposed to do now, when there's absolutely no one around?" 
Bobtwo chirped again, and clicked twice. "And I do wish you'd stop babbling about 
this 'mission* nonsense/ 1 Threepio continued. "ZF*s enough to — " 

He was interrupted by a particularly shrill whistle from his companion, who 
indicated the distant horizon. At a barely dlscernable distance, a large mailing 
label was making its ponderous way across ihe surface of the white space. Threepio 
was overjoyed. "Oh, a sign of civilization!" he exclaimed with glee. "We're 
saved!" He waved in the direction of the craft. \ "Over here! I say, over here!" 

* * * ' 

Just outside the door of his home, Cupcake Clockwinder stared wistfully at the 
sky. Working in his uncle's bakery wasn't so bad, he thought, but there were so 
many other parts of the bobby that were more exciting. If only he weren't stuck in 
a backwards zine where people only knew how to play Risk . As things stood, though* 
it was all he could do to dream about the vague reports one heard of rebellion 
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between mixing bettor ana making sure the baked goods d\dn*t bum. 

"Cake! Cake!" $he voice of his uncle interrupted Cupcata'a reverie. "Where 

are you?" 

Oake si&had arid took a last fleeting glance at thy sufc. "Coming, Uncle Olsen?" 
he called. He turned and ran back into the bakery, bunyisg straight into his uncle's 
pudgy f'ora« 

"Oh, there you are. Cake, M hie uncle aaicL "Listen. I just cane back from 
purchasing these two stamp© at the auction in P'dore, and i&ey need a little fixing 
up. Can I have you do it? Your aunt wants ate to try »sf»me new coffee aha just bought 
say's it's the richest kind,* 1 

"lean, sure, Uiiele Olsen." Cake did not appear at all thrilled with the thought 
of having to do sore work* 

"Great! 1*11 just laave you to get acquainted. I'll try to be back as soon as I 
can*" 

Threepio interpreted this as a cue to speak up* "Alio-? ae to introduce myself , 
air, I'm Ty-lhreepio, a three-ceut stamp, and ay coapenion here: is Bobtwo~&etoo— M 

Cafes interrupted hi& with a groan. "Ho, don't tell m*/, Let me guess — a two- 
cent •tamp*" Thxeepio nodded and smiled broadly. "Pleased to meet both of you, 
I guees* lou can call ae Gate." He bent to examine tho t&taller stamp's condition.. 
M Say 3 you've lost a lot of adhesive backing looks like you two have seen a bit 
of action* 18 

"Well, X dareeay we have? what with the rebellion and all," Threepio replied. 

This last r^aark caught Cafea e s full attention* "The rebellion* lie exclairaed. 
"You tao kr*oi» about the rebellion?" 

M ¥es, sir, tee do™ Well, not auch, actually, but it's because we've had soase 
rebellion-related problems ou our last missive that we've onded up on this eine. 
Except that X don't know which sino it is." 

Ca&a*8 exoitaaent calmed quickly when 'Inreepio*© question brought his mind back 
to hie unb&ppiaess Kith his surroundings* "Walls if there's a bright center to the 
hobby, you're on the alas that*© furthest from it» w he entered in a diaguated tone <, 
returning to the smaller ataiap. Ke squinted, peerlag along Bobtwo's edges. "Hama». t 
seems like some of your perforations are out of line here, " he mused, then leaned 
over and selected a trimmer with which to realign then. Cake applied the tool to one 
corner of the stamp, but ran into resistance. "Something ssena to be stuck," he 
grunted, as he applied more pressure. The extra pressure appeared to do the trick, 
for whatever was stuck suddenly gave way* sending the yo\s\- r , man tumbling to the floor 
of the bakery* 

Oaks got back up off the floor, ready to take out some of his frustrations on 
the perforations? when he stopped. There on the stamp's surfaco wae a face he hadn't 
seen before* slightly nluxry fi but nevertheless a tensale facie and nevertheless talking 
to hlatl "Help me, 0 begone Kanobii* it said* "You're ay only hope!* Thore was a 
slight click and the face appeared again. "Kelp me» Obegoue Kenobll You're my only 
hope I ** 

Cake was astonished. ''What is this? Who ia *he? \:haVn going on here?" Bobtwo 
didn't respond, except to play the message once a*§alnt "Help ae, 0 be gone KenobU 
You're ray only hope!*' Since he was obviously not going to get anywhere with the 
smaller stamp, he appealed to the other. "Threeplc> ask hUn whet he e doing! 1 ' 

"I have, sir. He actually claims that he belongs ic this 0 begone Kenobi and that 
he has a message for him. I can't say that I comprehend what he's talking about* 
Our owner on the missive vasn* t named Kenobi," 

Cake considered this« "Cbegone Kenobl... Say* 1 wonder If he means old Nelson 
Kenobi. He"s an old hermit that lives around here. I dos. t think that he owns any 
stamps, though." Cake set the trimmer back down. "Listen, " he said to the two, "you 
wait here. I'm going to ask Uaole Olaen about thic " 

* * * 
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Cakfj entered the house and siade hiss way to the kitchen, where he heard his uncle 
arguing with his aunt. "Listen, X don't cars* if this stuff ia grown on the Matterhom? " 
Olsen shouted. Caktf eonsidared the dangers of confronting his uncle in such a mood, 
and decided to ester the kitchen anyway. "It tastes like — yes, Cafes, what is it?" 

M Sorry, l&tcle Olson* but I think those two stamps you ho ugh t have already been 
cancelled,." 

This news did net brighten his vtacls's mood any, H What?l w Olsen exploded. 
"There's not a mark on themS If those bandits in P'dora ripped us off..." 

Cake decided not to proas his, luck. "Well, I don't know for sure* but ths two-cent 
ona claims that he belongs to someone el so. Said he'd been used by someone named 
0 begone Kenobi." Cake didn't see; his uncle and aunt exchange a significant glance,. 
"I thought he might have meant old! Kelson Kenobi out by the fringe." 

His uncle's mood softened, but he seemed uncomfortable. "K~no f it's probably 
nothing* Cake* You'd better forget it." 

Cake's curiosity aroused by his uncle's reluctance to discuss it. "Veil, is 
it someone related to Jfelson, then? What if he comes looking for tbsm? We wouldn't 
want any trouble. Maybe I should, go out and ask old Kelson." 

Thia last remark changed his uncle's mood from nervous to frightened, "You stay 
away from bin* you hear aeS* he shouted. "I've told you about him before* He*e a 
eras? old man. He's dangerous and full of mischief, and he 5 s beet left well alons. 
As for this 'Gbegons, ' I'm sure he's no longer in the hobby* Wow that's all I want 
hear about it. Those siaiaps are ours now, and I want you to finish fixing them up*" 

* * *• 

Cake waJJfcod back froa the house to the bakery? Ho altiays hated it when his uncle 
was In a rotten mood especially when it hadn't even been his fault! He was only 
trying to play it safe. Why did it always seem that ho was having to pay the costs 
for others* paranoia? At le*,st it seemed like the day couldn't get any worse* 

When he reentered the bakery* howevsr, ho became absolutely certain that it could. 
Only the larger of the two stamps was there. "Threepio2" Cake exclaimed. "What 
happened to Sobtwo?!" 

"I really don't know, sir," I&raapio replied. "X had only turned my back for a 
siinute just now, and when I looked up you xo3% there and he was gone." 

"Oh, great* If Uncle Olson find3 out about this, Z'at going to get it. We'd 
better go looking for him." 

"If X may make a suggestion, sir, it may very well hava something to do with this 
'mission 3 gibberish he's been babbling on about." 

"Good idea. We'll take my calling label and head out in Nelson Kenobi* s direction, 
see if we can't spot him along ths way. Boy, I can already tell this little stamp's 
going to cause ms a lot of trouble!" 

"Oh, he excels at that, sir," replied Thraepiq cheerily. 

* # * 

Cake's label sped along the surface of tho sine as the young man stared intently 
at the horizon, both to keep a sharp lookout for the prodigal stamp, and also to iaako 
it clear to Three pio that he was in no moo^ to listen to much more of his chatter. 
"Come on p he's gotta be hsre somewhere*" he muttered to himself* "We must be almost 
to Nelson ' 3 house at least I think it's around hare somewhere." 

"Excuse me, sir," Threepio put in, "but isn't that Bobtwo over in that direction?" 

"You're right, it is," Cake agreed. "Shanks, Throe pio. And ho was almost to 
Nelson's." Cake accelerated the label, and they quickly caught up with the small 
stamp* 

Three pio was quick to admonish his sidekick. "Bobtwo 5 what is ths idea of 
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wandering off Vlks tola? That'll ba quite enough of ti l;: *Obegone Keaobi* nonsBnee. 
Ve'vs "both bean awrried alefc about youl" 

"You know, Cake said, :, as) long as we're this close ^ Nelson's house, I think 
ue might as wall stop in aart ask him about you., I/as 1* aioigb trouble with ay uncle 
aa it is s and at l»ast thnt way he'll be aagsy Kith >ne instead of with isithor of you*" 

"Did ycu hfar tiwvt E Bohtwo?" Threepi© cajoled- ,! lou should to most grateful that 
i&aflter flako ha:* tabia such en iateroet in protecting you. '* 

"Cc&c on, ycu two/' Cake instructed; "Onto the Xacal and lot 'a make this quick." 

It was only £ £w minutes siar* to the old nan* ft ho^,, and despite Cake's not 
giving hie uncle "a warnings nuoh credence, -they did Via' re enough of an effect to males 
Cak* fuel a little hesitant as he knocked on the door. Despite his hopes, however* 
icho knock wss answered rather promptly 'try a. white-haired san dressed in a. shabby 
d«ak« "d.r.h a pe?.o<? symbol hanging froa his neck. Cake thought he f d better sake the 
fts.rt Introduction,, "flfelson. * Hallo, Nelson* It' a me. = .Cupcake Olockwinder, 
rem saber?" 

At the mention of the naae, the old man gave & ,foffu3 start of recognition, "Cake* 
why, of course 1 xa&eaber. So good to see you, ny young friend. If* been such a 
long time ?*nd look hor* you*vs grown! But toll ms« joung j?an s what brings you all 
the way out hare?" 

This stamp. Ho wandered off. claimi^ he'd bean owned before* »• by someone 
called Obegone K*ncbi» la he a relative of yours? Hy unole said ha probably left 
the hobby.* " 

A distant look grew la the old buw*s eyes as woe as Oake mentioned the name* 
"Gbogonst" lie fcrmthad* "Obe. . * ifow that* a a na&e X ft*van't hoard in a long time.. 
A long ttae* 1 * He cfeuefele-a* "No, he hasa B t left tho hobby. Not yet, at least**' 

"Ton know h5m?" 

"'Know hia? w Kelson shot tack, sail lag. "Of course I Iojow hiia, He's ate* I 
ha v*. n't gone by 'the riame C'bagone since before. yov ware bom, though." 

"'Th«Q this st-asp does belong to you!' 1 Cake concluded. 

"Kali, now, that's aost peculiar," tfelson stu^d* " Oan^t recall ever using a 
step baferk. f»oi rs"oerit:.y, 5mj'way* 5/ell, come Ir.sido, ray friend, and let's have a 
look at you." fie wihorod the three .ln*« his home; then s«.t do* a in front of Bohtw 
and begjin looking over the ]>»rforation6, 

Caktf «at«h^d the old man with a aixture of feer zwl faaolnatlon. "Oh, yes," h& 
reaeabored "there waa a massage of sons sort atoxe.; oil Mm sonahow — that*s why 1 
thought he ?»afi yours* I stumbled across it earlier, 

Nelson rftraigh'i^nad uj? in aurjerlss - "I seem t> have found it*" 

?hoy looked at ths aurfnee of , the .eotall stamp and ; the sane face that Cake had 
seer, earlierj but ^ a ranch longoi' ne&soge. "Geijsrail Cb^one Kenobi. I aa Princess 
Kleiran of JJie D5.jolw^t : . X preaevit myself in th* nirw -.>f the Alliance to Overthrow 
the S»pire 4 ToTfotight for our ouus© long ago Xt\ vh^ DA tfars 9 General Kenobi, and 
we beg you U? aio ua now in our w>at desperate hfc-.iT; 'L:ifoz»atlon vital to ths survival 
of the alliance it* contained in this stamp. 1 auk that you see that this stamp be 
delivered safely to The I'l^paat, Khere ths inforaatioa stay to safely retrieved. 
You must help m» Obogone' K&mS&l You're my only hopeS 1 will to captured shortly, 
but they will learn nothing from ate. To r»t fail us,'' r i ! !?e face went hazy and 
vaalehsds leaving only the &taiap ^taalf . 

Cake was awed "by what he had fieard, and tuz&^d tcvi?:rvv the old aan with a 
questioning look, tfelson gave no indication that, Use nias '-age had affected him at all* 
save to stars off into apace and. stroke his chir. thoughtfuJJLy. "General Kenobi?" 
Cake aaked, tentatively, "'Sou fought in Wars?" 

"Yet** Cake, I did, ai -hough it was a while back. 1 wa« a JPreaa Writer once," 
he addod, fixing a stare on the your^ naa* "Like yo:ir fsr^her," 

-My fa'^tU'T' Cake ec"oc-ea • "But my fath«?E waft E-iaply ^ bakar. Ilka my ToncJa." 
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"Or so your uncle /rant a you to believe. He never cared much for your father's 
adventerous spirit, and was always worried tint you'd take after him if you knew too 
much a"bout what he really >ras. No, your father was really a fellow Press Writer. He 
could address an envelope better than anyone else I ever knew. The Farce was strong 
In him* And he was a good friend." Nelson sighed* "All this reminds ae, X have 
something for you.** He turned and rummaged around in a chest. "Your father wanted 
you to have it -when you got old enough — ah, here it is." 

He turned hack to Cake and handed the young nan a small, slender object* "What 
is it?" Cake asked. 

"Your father's pensabar a " Kenobi replied. "It was the formal weapon of a Press 
Writer 9 not as clumsy or random re a typsr. A civilized weapon for a more civilized 
age." 

"What's this 'Farce 9 you mentions d earlier?" Cake questioned. 

"Let us Just say that it is something which every Press Writer must deal with. 
It is a foxm of common understanding that flows through and sustains everyone in 
the hobby. Once you become aware of it, it is a potent tool* Knowledge of the 
Farce and how to manipulate It is what gives a Press Writer his power. You should 
learn the ways of the Farce too, Cake, if you are to come with me to She Diplomat . " 

"The SlTalomat? " Cake exclaimed. "I'm not going to Ihe Diplomat . I've got work 
to do — I've even got to get home now..." 

"I need your halp. Cake. I can't do this alone. I'm getting too old for this 
sort of thing. This mission its too important — you saw the message." 

Cake thought about this, thought about his aunt and uncle, thought about how 
tedious it 5 d be to force people to read even more of this drivel by arguing the point. 
"Yeah, what the hell," he agreed. "Take me with you. X want to learn to be a Press 
Writer f just like my father." 

"Flne s " said Nelson. "First, we need to get to Hps Eialey to arrange passage to 
The Diplomat. .." 

* * # 

Cake stopped the label at the entrance to the subsine and glanced at the sign at 
the top of the paget "You will never find a more wretched hive of scum and villainy*" 
He looked back down at the title and turned to Kelson with an incredulous stare. "Do 
you really think we can find someone here capable of getting orders in to 
The Diplomat? " 

The old man smiled, explaining, "Host of the good writers frequent this place." 
Cake still appeared skeptical, "wjktch yourself, though," lielaon warned. "This place 
can be rough." 

The younger man nodded and stepped into the dark interior of the eubeine, musing 
as to the type of hobby members that would frequent such a shabby establishment. The 
stamps followed him, tentatively. 

"Hey!" Cake peered through the gloom and saw a large, hulking figure behind the 
bar glaring in his direction* "We don't serve thalr kind here!" 

Cake stared, managed a stammered reply. "Wh-what?" 

"Your stamps. They'll have bo wait outside. We don't serve *minor denominations' 
here." He sloshed a drAnk down in front of a creature at the bar, then turned back 
and stared at Cake and the two stamps. 

Cake turned to Threepio. "You/d better wait outside with the label. We don't 
want any trouble in here." 

"I heartily agree with you, sir," responded Threepio, as he and Bobtwo beat a 
hasty retreat out to a more reputable section of the zine. 

Cake made his way to the bar and slid in next to Nelson, who was busy talking 
with a tall, furry anthropoid., On the other side, slumped over on the bar and 
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clutching rcoaen blac&a la their hands, were two otter creatures, sound asleep. 
Cake caught the bartender* a eye and ordered a wapatuli, then turned hie attention 
'back to the snoozing creatures. He got the vague and unr -ktllng feeling that he 
should aoBi<?hov thes<:»» 

He trifci to ?'-iaka the foelirjg by saaking sense of the conversation Kelson was 
having with the furry anthropoid. The "bartender iniorruj.-- ed Cake's eavesdropping 
by setting hlo £rlnk la fvant of him. As he reached forvard to take it, Cake's 
oibow bumped ^he creature nearest hia, who in turn buaped his neighbor. Cake swallowed 
hwxd on drink as both creatures awaoke with a start* 'Ihe one who had been bumped 
looked at thiti watch ana ii&aedlately began yelling at Cake in an incomprehensible 
language? as Ik pointed and gesticulated at this timepiece* 

The creature 1 * companion came up beside his ffclond and grinned maliciously at 
CaScc, *He doesn't like you," he said, with a deceptively friendly air. 

"I -m sorry," Cake murmured as he tried to turn beck to the bar* 

The con^r-ion caught Cake roughly by the shoulder* "Z don't like yGu t elther s * 
he ccntinuud. atiU smiling.* 

"Lock f 1 said I was sor ry/* Cake protested, wishing desperately he wre somewhere* 
or 45osieo&9„. else. 

'Che ©onpanion leaned forward and jabbed a finger at tto obviously bewildered 
young man., "You'd better watch yourself* I've been banned from twelve sines!" 
"I'll oamtuls" Cake stammered. 

"You'll be stubbed!" the companion snarled, as he reached for the weapon at his 
side. 0>.is'to:aa;c^ iamadiM'i.r.l*' backed away from the two, Jloarlng a space as if on cue- 

This Vi'oufcht J ihe. bartender charging clumsily out from behind his bar, waving his 
tends and ohouiinj,. "Hey? Hey J So typerfs in my place J* 

Nelson*:* nan.-"* came to r*st gently on Cake's should*:?. "Come, let me buy you a 
drink, " he said ^ the twe antagonists,. "This little one isn't worth your trouble." 

The txxKr&r-hxypy companion stopped with his weapon half out of its holster and 
ri^chiAged a look rith the creature, then stepped back an* looked flake up and down* 
"You kiivw, ■k>u-: , :& right., lit? doesn't look like he could piay his way out of a paper 
bag*" Vilch vhat, the two turned and walked away, leaving Cake with his mouth open 
to turn, slowly indignant* 

Nelson chuckled softly, and led the still astonished young man back to the large 
anthropoid to when be had been talking. "Cake, thia ie Chawellis. He's first mate 
on an envelope that might suit our purposes." Chewellis grunted, and led the two to 
a table vi#js« a diaxp-featured yo^ang man was leaning Jjei a chaix, his back to a wall. 

"Han aelUy, captaJn of the Millenium Sultan- Chewie telle me you're looking 
for passage to The pl^lomat?" 

'•That' s right — . if It's a fast envelops, M Nelson answered* 

"Fast? I You mean you've never even heard of the MlUeaium Sultan?" 

Kelson smiled* "Should we have?" 

"It's Lha envelope that made tpe Dal ton run X;.\ two Jays! She's fast enough for 
you, old man. What's your- cargo?" 

; 'Only passengers. Myself, the boy, and two stamps — and no questions asked* " 

ReiUy appeared vaguely intrigued. "Local trouble?" 

"Let's just say we 8 d like to avoid any Vocal entangles ^nta* " 

"Hmm -» that'll cost you extra*" Re illy leaned back with his hands behind his 
head and performed noma mental calculations. "It'll coat you ten free issues — in 
advance." 

Cake's sensibilities w*.re offended by the thought of 3uch a high price, offended 
enough that his aBsartlveness reappeared, "Ten free issues!" he exploded. "We could 
buy our own envelope for tii&t much*" 

Heilly sneered. "Sura, kid, but who's gonna address it for you? You?" 
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"You bet I could! I'm not such a bad writer myself!" He turned to Xenobi. 
"Come on, we don't have to listen to this." 

The old man remained intent on the writer. "We'll give you two free issues now — 
and fifteen when we reach Diplomat . " 

Reilly gave a long whistle and thought this over. "Seventeen,..! That amen is 
worth the risk. Alright, old man s you've got yourselves aa envelope* Box first 
thing tomorrow morning. " 

* * # 

Cake and Nelson showed up promptly on time and were ushered Into the P.O. Box by 
Cheweliis. There rested the envelope that was the Hillenium Sultan, a sight that 
failed in a significant way to live up to Cake's expectations, It looked as though it 
had been used in every conceivable way an envelops could be used, folded, spindled, 
and mutilated, and yet still make & tenuous claim to being an envelope. It bore a 
large red "TOIED GLASS" stamp directly on what Cake assumed was its front. When he 
spotted this, Cake could no longer keep his incredulity contained. "What a piece of 
junk!* 1 he blurted out. 

Beilly stepped out from behind the envelope, annoyed but still nonplussed. "Hey, 
she may not look like much, but I've made a few special modifications myself. She'll 
make Special Delivery faster than anything anyone else has." He smiled and turned 
back to the Millenium Sultan. "iSow, if you'll just be patient, we'll be on our way as 
soon as X get a chance to — " 

A bolt of purple ditto ink interrupted his anticipated list of repair work, as 
it -took out a section of the wall of the P.0» Box* "On second thought," said Re illy 
as he quickly reached for the typer at his side, "we appear to be a little rushed, so 
if you'll kindly step aboard* *** Cake, Nelson and the stamps hustled inside the 
envelope while Re Illy fired off a q_uick round from his typer in the direction of the 
source of the ditto. "Chewie — get us out of here I" he called, and he followed the 
passengers on board just as he caught sight of several storm letters charging In 
the entrance to the P.O. Box. Before any of them could bring their weapons to bear 
on the envelope itself, however, the Millenium Sultan was gone. 

Reilly made his way to the front of the envelope and fell Into the pilot's seat 
in front of Cake and Nelson. Cheweliis grunted and indicated the report from one of 
the tracking devices. He illy glanced at it quickly, then turned back to the other 
instruments. "I know... looks like two or three battle envelopes. They're going to 
try to box us in." He shouted back to Nelson, "What'd you two do to attract this 
kind of company?" 

"Can't you outrun them?" Cake asked sarcastically. "I thought you said this thing 
was fast." t 

"Watch your mouth, kid, or you'll find yourself in the dead letter office!" 
Beilly snapped. "We'll be safe onpe we make the jtuap to Special Delivery. Wish I'd 
known you two were so popular; old man.** 

"Why?" Cake taunted. "Would y^u have bean afraid to take us?" 

"I sure as hell would have boosted your fare!" Beilly responded. 

"How long before we can make tye jump?" Heleon asked. 

"We're still e. little close to home. It'll t» a few minutes before we can 
compensate «" 

"A few minutes!" moaned Cake. s 'At the rate they're gaining. » * 51 
"Making the jump to Special Delivery isn't like frosting cakes, kid!" Reilly 
shouted. "One wrong calculation and you could wind up in the middle of Le Front du 
Fraud* Better strap yourselves in. Could be rough if we get hit before the 
calculations are completed." 

Back in the hold, Threepio and Boot wo were both adhered to their spots, but both 

((KXGEL continues next page)) 
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FIGSJ, (continued) 

were also almost jal.tfully aware of how close to horns ao»* of the Imperial shots 
were blttia&» "Was this larlp really neeessary?" Tiu-eepio complained to Bobtwo. "I'd 
forgotten how ouch I detest the malic*" 

# # » 

The ^Imperial Admiral entered the quiet conference men aboard the Doom Star* and 
made hi a way t<.» t.v* screen Khere the Governor was matching the vessel's progress, 
"Wo h&ve s:?tarad the vicinity of the Pii&ogat« Governor, We await your order* * 

ha reported* 

"Fine," the Governor answered as he stared up at the Admiral. A ponderous knock 
ceae from toe olher entrance to the .room. "Leave m>? now. My orders will he relayed 
to you*" 

Xhe Admiral I^ft the scorn just ae the other door opened, allowing Princess 
Klsiman to ontor escorted by two armed guards* and followed by Darth Linsey. The 
Princess 1 haughty demeanor had been scarcely diminished* and she immediately approached 
ths room 1 a r.ccup&nt* 

"Governor Berch," she spot. "I should have expected bo find you holding Linsey 8 s 
leash* I thought I recogcised the glare the moment I sat foot on board." 

"Chanting to tho lasts eh, Lord Linsey? Since yovr re proving so uncooperative v 
Your Midline ss, m are, of course, forced to roatovs- you txost the hobby* Before your 
untimely demise, however, I thought it only fitting to allow you a last, fleeting 
glance at your oivTi ains. w Ke notionad the Frlccess over towards the screen. '*! 
think It will fitfJc« a perfect target for the demonstration of the power of this 
Boos Star*" 

The Princeaa whirled around. "No! You oan f t! The is a Peaceful zine, 

with no articled You can't..." 

"You would pyjfer another t&nget. Tour Highnoas? A less sedate one, perhaps? 

the sine » " 

Tho Princess stared, shocked and uncomprehending* her face ashen. She finally 
whispered, ''Anduiiu They're in AnAuln, " 

"Hwre, Lord LAnsey # .you see? She cm be reasonable* Proceed with the operation!" 
"iOol" the Princess shouted. 

* # # 

On board th*» Hillaniun Saltan, Re illy came back to tho main hold where the rest 
of tho party was £,aseis\bled» "You can atop worrying about your friends now — they'll 
never track ue through Special Delivery* Told you I'd losa them.** 

Nelson stopped explaining something to Cake long enough to nod in acknowledgement, 
and Cake hiasalf was too estsroesad la what the ol-l man was saying to pay attention to 
anything else. 

"Hey, don't everybody thank m all at once," ftellly groused. 

"No, Cake/ 1 Nelson a astonished, "You naed to jiold your pensaber like this, make 
your Iln*s smoother and less choppy. Remember, t^ie Farce should bs omnipresent, and 
It vrlll make itself known la what you write, Xt should both direct your writing and 
be directed by you? writing. Sow try again." 

Cake bent over the paper again, and tried to Manipulate the pensaber in the manner 
Kenobi had instructed. Try as he might, though; jj© couldn't get the unruly impliaent 
to behave correctly and it fell from his hands, wjtloh only brought a burst of accusing 
laughter from Reilly, "Some hocus-pocus religion and an archaic weapon are no 
replacement for a good typer at your side,** he sneered* 

Cake took umbrage at lily's taunts. " you don't believe in the Farce?" 

"Kid," >jiily responded, "I've seen toe many erfwy things in this hobby to 
believe Ir* some mystical 'Farce* that has eose sort of control over things. I 
control ay own destiny. And if I were you, I wouldn't follow tills old man so blindly*'' 

{(T;£GEL continues next page)) 
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HIGEL (continued) 

Kelson Juet sailed at that and turned his attention back to Cake. M I suggest 
you try it again, Coke?" he said in a reassuring tone of voice, "only this time 
with this on." Nelson slipped a blindfold over the surprised young man's eyes* 

"But if I can't see, how am I going to write?" Cake protested. 

"Your eyes can deceive you — uo don't trust them, " Kenobi explained* "Let 
yourself go frost your conscious thoughts, Cake,. Remember, a good Press Writer 
doesn't thinlc! Open your mind and lei it drift without a thought* ..drift*.." 
Almost automatically* Caka'a hand finaly grasped the peae&ber and began to move across 
the surface of the paper, completing one line, and then another. Cake dropped the 
pensaber in surprise, and tore the 'blindfold from his face to stare at what he had 
written* 

"You see,* Nelson said warmly, "you can do it," 
"I'd call it luck," Beilly started. 

"Xn my experience, my young friend," Nelson responded, "there's no such thing as 
chance in this hobby »" 

fl Xou know*" Cake laurfcured, "I did fesi something. I could almost make sense of 
what I was writing." 

Kenobi beamed proudly. "Congratulations, Cake. You've just taken the first 
step into a larger universe*" 

A speaker started beeping in the hold, and a light started flashing near where 
Re illy was sitting* "We're coming up on The Diplomat, * he explained. "We'll be 
slowing down shortly to make the approach." He got up and made his way to the front 
of the envelops, followed cloeely by Nelson and Cake. 

Beilly slumped down in his chair again mxt to Chewellis, his attention locked 
on the envelope's readouts. "Steady... steady.. , Okay, Chewie, now." Re illy eased up 
on a large letter next to his chair, and the envelope received a large jol*:. Large 
chunks of papsr and ink appeared out of nothing, hurtling past the ship accompanied 
by remnants of staples and mailing labels. The Millenium Sultan began shuddering 
violently. 

"What the..*" lie illy muttered, thoroughly surprised. 

Cake strapped himself back in his seat, since they were obviously in for another 
rough time of things, "What's going on?" he questioned. 

"We e ra back in Third Class," Beilly Informed him, "but we've come out in the 
middle of one of tiio worst offal storms I've ever seen — and it's not even listed in 
the census. According to the calculations* our position is correct. Only one thing's 
missing — The Diplomat .« 

"But that J s""crazy!" 

"I've triple-checked the -charts, and this is tije right address, but The Diplomat 
simply isn*t here. 1 ' 

"What? I^at ain't be!" 

"I'm tell in 1 you, kid, there's v *o sine. From the readings I'm getting, it looks 
like The Diplomat has been simply,,, blown away. Totally." 
Cake was stunned. "But.. .how?" 

Kenobi came into the cockpit an^t sat down, '"The Ktapire," he firmly declared. 

"No," Re illy objected, shaking ids head *s he flipped switches. "Even all the 
back issues couldn't have done this. It would have, taken a thousand zines massing a 
lot more firepower and invective t&*n has ever existed in the hobby," 

Suddenly, an alarm went off in foe cabin, and % small, square form darted past 
the window and whisked away. "Another letter," Beilly oommanted, "but I didn't get a 
chanoe to Judge the type." 

Kenobl was sure. "That's an Imperial Postcard." 

"After him!" Cake cried. "If he reports that he saw us, we're in big trouble." 
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"JSbt If I can help it. M Han ajAestng Into action. "Chowellls, jam its postage 
and lay In & pureu.it course. But T*hat'8 a postcard doisg so far from base?" 
"It must have gotten lost, be<%n part of a mass^bJIIri^ or something," Cake 

offered. 

KelMy aponded confidently. "Well* he won't l& around long enough to tell 
anyone about us — 1*5* re almost on top of hlm« It looks like he's headed for that 
small, novel up ahe?sd<» w 

X*nobi*5 voice softened* then gained intensity. " r ;h*>i*s uo novel. That's a 

"Gaz^t be. It f s too big to la a Dipsine, Ittn't it. ..?" Han's voice trailed 
off as the roftliHatlon sunk in, 

Cake broke the silence. "I've got a very bad feeliag about this,*." 

"Yeah, I think you're rights kid* GbewalLis, full reverse!" Kan sprang into 
action once again* only this tiw.e the envelops shook gp h> tried to turn it in the 
opposite direction* 

Panic bs^rn to edge into Cake's voice* "tfo*» 0141V loving towards itl Do 

somethings M 

"Shut Viji, kid!" Rellly shouted. "It's too late — we'ra caught in a tractor 
b3ai% They're dragging us in* 8c r d batter shirt doitfk teirre He get too hot-** He 
flipped sore st:itches t and the shaking began tc subside .< He checked the typer in 
Its holster 9 "Well* anyway* they're not going to get me without a fight..." 

Kenobl put a gaatle hasd on fiellly's shoulder. "Thert, are, you realizes 
alternatives to fighting..*" 

To be continued* 

VIEffifAt Stwrry It's taken so long, fellas, but I wanted to enter into this thing with 
ft suitably large splash. Rich, your check is in the mailt many thanks* 
\IE®vA to WOHLJ KSHSOlAUi'f MOSCOW AND CONSTANTINOPLE i Okay, guys, you want to 

concede ths proas ^ to &e on sheer guts? 

BHDX to VIENNA? "Suitably large splash", huh? Wouldn't it be more accurate to 
call It a rsene&tlcn&l masterpiece of prose s that will be long remembered as a bobby 

classic? 

BRIK to RI(ffiO, ? JUPI.*. No! I can't do it! It noiOA be sacrilo^S 

B.HUX to WORLD? Seriously, this group of guys Is phenomenal! Let this issue of VD 
eland forever ^& a monument to Bob Sweeney, Dave iCUiman, Rich Bailly, Steve Knight, 
Xy Hare, Crag .-ill is, and Nelson Ht Itsman seven of the greatest Press Writers ever 
assembled In one game* Keep It ux. 5 guys — I'll '^o broke yet! 

Joan just called from LeperCoi; as I was typing this page. Got to sneak with 
Just about everyone still there, including Joan and Ken, Cathy Cunning (who has a 
really cute giggle) , Mike Ehli, mj favorite nelce Samantha, and — yup ~~ Terry 
Tallman. Sounds as though everyone had/is having a great time. LeperCon joins 
PudgeCon on my list of events to attend, at raw unspecified but eagerly anticipated 
later date* 

Speaking of Taliban, It seems he is having problems coning up with derogatory 
things to «ay about me in Worth Sealth, Wast George . His latest issue bemoans this 
suddon lack of inspiration, 00 I 3 u sure a few of his readers can corae up with a 
Juicy quotfc or two for him* hey? Terry came up with what has to be the quote of the 
century ia a recent lague when ho said. "I would never recommend VD to a rooky 
looking for games either as an original player or as am. opportunity to standby," 

The fllGi?!. i&jFiti begs.n just over a year ago In VD — as an all-novlce game. 



The Gossip Col man 



Sxom James woodson (2/6/84); 
B&UX, 

It»s bsen much too loug since X wrote you, so I'll xe&lly have to catch up* 

The Anniversary issue k»s incredible, but then you've parob&bly hoard that. I u a 
glad ycu filled the folks in on to Finehley Central stuff* I enjoyed reading It 
in A colyte and Denver Glont, However, how dare you use the word "fiaging" in the title 
of that «rtieXeT7P"!bu don't see me writing stuff entitled "Th* Deom of Nuclear 
Warfare" or such* do you? I oxpsct an apology! 

Oh, am I a "loyal* screaming Doomie" by definition? Loyal, paxhaps. Screaming,, 
never! I aigfrt shout or cry* but never do I scream! 

I share Jim Finley*© sentiments about your BeeihovsnGon play. I tegan reading 
it. saw where it was loading, and stopped- I never did finish it. Obviously, Larry 
didn't take much offense, and I'm glad. But I don't think it kosher to write an 
onr're ssine with tha sol^ prapose of attacking someone's character. 

On Hail Baron vs. B mpiro Builder. I've played RB many time a (and om it) and 
SB once^at WtfKsgiving ByrneConJT"" I pcafer Rail Baron, Gertainly BB has more 
flexibility in the lines that can be created, but I think the one weakness is that 
with the "choose when? you want to 30" (within limits), instead of "you're going here!" 
as in KB* destination rule, you can avoid any area of the map you want to for the 
entire game, (Did I get all of those commas zigit?) Shua you might never have to 
ride anothar player's lines. You can't do that for long in SB. 

As co- founder of the "Bob Olsan Toady Association", X must protest the unfair 
treatment afforded Th* Great One" in the pages of VB #50. Specifically in Mike 
Master's "Dcoaie of the tear" essay and your "Elements' of Persuasion" article , 
Twice, MaBeer uses the phrase, "•..and Olson, well, enough said" in referring to 
Bob's alleged poor diplomatic skills and writing ability, You, in discussing deceiving 
£omeorj5, say* "Olsea, on the other hand, > .^ell, never mind*" 

Pre* reading these passages those Doom lea who are unaware of EoVe vast diplomatic 
nrowess might mistakenly believe that he is a poor player and easily fooled- Please 
set the record straight. Any persons wishing to toafiy to Bob and join iha BOTA can 
write myself or Kathy Byrne for membership, 

The contest idea is a great one, I've already identified 18 of them! I must 
protest, though* about the free clue you gave me. Honestly! Ed tfrobel war a giveawy 
anyiray! Anyone who can't identify his quote la really "ctoadwood"^ 

Anyone who wants to trade information can write me; P.O. Box 186^5* Corpus 
Chrlsti XX 7o^4i8<. 

I 'think Steve Xnigftt deserved to win Eoomie of the Year. Too bad I didn't write 

an assay about him. 

I don't agrea with you about anarchy in the hobby, but who .really wante to discuss 

it? 

I finally got around to reading the "Shep Rose" letter. I wonder who wanted to 
take the time to put that whole thing together? Then again, who would be stupid 
enough to print up something every raonth and mall it out to 50-100 people just so 
they can loae money,, and a Friday night? (Besides you and ma, that is.) 

Bravo S to RIC33L, Keap «f the great press, guys? How about some mow "Jeopardy"' 
Bruce* how about writing me a letter sometime, eh? I r d lUto to know what you 
think of KM, now that I'm getting the hang of it* 

((I think IV b one of the more enjoyable sines around, and by the time thia is 
printed by letter to you *ill probably be published already s 

In ay opinion, the "Shep Hose" letter was one of the moB>, «n-U»rtaiiiing pieces 
of writing ever published in the pages of a dipssin©* and I hope that the author will 



v:m>: y.--mr mow. I': seata chat wcac* ^ac^le just c^y'i ..-5 .. * a ^od oja^ SSgb. 

, I k:-. ^iou one b-bby ;2*wb*r 5V/, v?fco <uuvtiv;;< ■- . ir :,d to uaas ii, ' 

\ ■-^>' : "-. * -- ^ 5 Kf-fU flWiOy (&>:;.j-iples of vft-jp io Murine Vo*: £ ii* i r-ot 

feak >vii;i:: ^ vof:h x-.^aifiJuv >,h- play sfcj-.it f^sjrv , v 0 v.r ■, k t £eo&„ :^ISA 

>vaUv^ ov, if Avwetbicg 15. (to it *r-U?*n alaat !^:.. T a^.-co you i'd iaugh aLw 

'" nV:i ax*** I've l»&:aS several ^-.3 pie c,:iixo.'. •.-:•> H nov (you,, *\ua&-/„ and 

L'^*v5^ : ' iX 1 h * d to *> it ov *- ag&iu* I'd publV?* n vastly as5 1 did'i^ 
Til Sorry .'-'ou too*. H so attack on Lar:?y> : ;c see Ilia letter later 

this 

Porr-soa th* l^Bl inatrJImiirt of "PUg^lc: and -iiitaalar" wade up for the 

i;xiiar ooai«ttt» about Olaen> ohV Xhll* I -i.on't t.;rl;s;:: j»r.-'oiia *va.r acttu&sd Bob of a 
i*ck y: »xUar»K ability, he certainly ia lots r>£ ?m ^"n^edla. Believe me >shi?i> I 
tell you t>u-; io^ after X sic dead a art hcxm. 1 .shall fca d;*wfun* atelrimr oa i! ob 
OXtaii. He 'a just w-^abu:)) 



Scur x* actios to my aupport of *he ai^Ux / x uU« a^c-vlsad ftv;.. an anarch \at'; 

aev «- Hors I 'v» aIy A ya bought of vov. as *,r; iadapimdeat but 

^r^ju^y hobby aujppcrfcJ^s typo, with VaittrAatn r^r***' i^wn with the Orphan 

■:v« eric** ; ^ 

*.etwMl;\ X cm. I tfx&usr th-v 3ca>:c%ar. Kv.»al>e-^ KUler Nmlx-rs- CmbirtaWi 

i^ ^.fi1»r fea .ju«t thr.t fel^ v, i^w «ho,v 3 g.-..^. a;:*.. Aoetr* Vxovp&& Hi 

• i,;o ^ ut -rp-^s Ssrvlos- fi );:;y-sft-you-^-:i .i'mU.^, y.Hv orph-iriC ^vt^H 
,;f,t h * v * ^ the o-^l.- : -a m KV: fea (nayU V.tle a& bk fi er.^- e lV- 

<■ ^-r«i out w.-..l.d thon ha« ^ay to find «ncLi,9: ? : cr. Jr. .auch a caaa. fch^- 3 o£^ 
ri ^ } J r v:.»scvf,^. be v, 0 ckop ^3 ^utU-«.V,. 'u^ Mhnt \z>m~< Y 0U ffifty R6jc 

'•**- e * - : ;>£a x ^ cf th« occa«i'>nal tier. i.hat vh« t^c-.lv thlnz i« 

r.ot ^,>r;h c^idL;, ?«rhapi ;?cu i^ol -.h«.t t> cr^ ^v- ,•«• .^ Uiy m ^ tbat dipdo^ c^a 
a.iroxa hs* a<*zwxHi\ X Jon-t xeal that way. ■•.>•.; Lor.s of & ueo :ls a lo«s --o 

^ach of in the I.-.=bby„ and the vr?i^ a^rvic* goed & ^y tcs^rd alnliiia'^g 

io^e lat timy^h -Lh« t^rr^t*£/te>£pM .rout.,), such, it i ft 

a aovvicfj U> r.h« hobby at la:t^e f not Just the p«o?jt^ a^o^ ,«:!aneft' aro ^iv«d f^o»\ 
oblivion. a carries to tha hobby a ^ la^a, I fed 1 ., 5« mi: thy of sup-port by ^ 
hobby at Urge, 

Xr\ no w.y do I S.ntaiid that swdi feclir?si aboy5.d i^r^y tbah I'.a-. ^to or^^i^llor 
ox triinlt £,hat coMraittc«3 ana game boavds arid ?ftdexatSau* .-.vid, . . ai* i«.acessary ^ 
d3p ( ;^.. I dca t. th^vt cht-tt'fi tha ca«a nt ail. X tV^k cav.. gst alozv^ quif.c 
coEiortiuay with vo."5 «r.t««r^ for all tfr<f. .^.w.'.ces f y.;>iu-^ . . :^lud6<L I juct 
that soes of th^> voi.i^ifc«.r«5 shou.ll ,'.mrA r^ai.-j 

({By now you hws read ay Boan^t Hstox'od^dow >;>U f ..^ aa I ?U'^-r; H i-j t*v 
iwp^y ('^.thy-e Itlter la #92. Yet, I atlSi ^ aoi. ? t ..al ^ m t ^/body in 
nobby aho^ad hsv^ to p».y a&yliilng to a bobby a-irvvz* rfS :>) h« .«3 not luvtng «lr,'.eii 
l inoi^ £ Know, '■lu-t do^m't si?lvs the wry r$£,A vi-lm.".-^ tou claw^b, ' if 
anyone tbr. >obb,y awali^'-« the Importance of ^ j^niu-- novice i- i 

dc - --^ 1 j*cur ^ntiaerta, I covS-sss v> /.hat I do^ t hava a 

^•.aIe.c>.a-ttiY.y ^luti^n, Fox->aT---s ^ c-vulvi or^aii^e a '.^-^ 1 ml Tins 1-a ^Jif. 

°f aU5cate --hair rwwponslbU^ n.5^ ; 3'- X d^mc ,• ■ ^- for^u;g pwo-i^ to nay i'.jr"' 

^hffi shcct^I^ii c.-* f-a -voi Mie ar.^wftr. Ii uy v-.-biif ..- g 3 id I eb'i^r ;.o U 

tpjtt- niac^ --itlciaa on thi^ >.v»tar Uua V^>^ ( ^ ■; -..^t.*. ^ ; v. 8r ?l •. ■ 
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Froie Doug Beyarlsin (2/2/84) > ' ~ 

£ear Bruco* 

TO #90 arrived a wack ox sr.->re ago* I don't Jmctf how you continue x-o put out. so 
such In each Isku* of V£, Inpraesive, 

A ooupls of lassies b&efc you asked if I knew of any sines that haw hit ths 2000 
r*«a mark* I have never ssan any statistics on the total number of pag«e published 
and so I didn°t anet<©r iamcdlaUiiy, However, 1b thinking it over I can think of a 
■^oupla of aiaos that migvt qualify. Specifically, I guess that Valfc Buchanan's 
fi£22£S£ Arr ive b and John HcCallwTa Brobd lngaafi may have reached the 3000 pegs mark 
hut I don't know for cure* The n*xt time I 'talk to Buchanan I will see if he knows 
for sure 0 

Thanks for tba plug in #90 for my adjudication pamphlet. Since I sent you a 
complimentary copy I as returning th© $2,00 (In stamps) that you sent mc fox a copy. 

I read your .*-<*piy to Stove X^ngioy'e letter in #90 with interest* I so© that you 
hav© Joined tha ranks of Tallmsn and company in parade JUing anarchy a* 'he only true 
k&7 for the hobby, Bt'uc© Lineey toadies to no organization good for you. But is 
It good for the hobby? I wonder. 

1Mb hobby aeems to be in a prolonged period of adolescence* Everyone is out to 
prov& th*t thsy &re Individuals. There is nothing *rong tilth that whon It coses to 
publishing a sine and running gases. But at the oa&s time the hobby seems to be 
limiting itself in terms of ^Sfsiblw gxowtti, Tha game and tha hobby have a great 
potential, but no one seems Interested or capable of ssploiting it. Most vocal meaner 
of tha hobby earn to b© intake on expressing their individuality at every opportunity 
they get and that infer tuast&ly includes shooting doto everyone else's ideas* 'ihat 
results in the hobby stagnating* Maybe that doesn't bother you because you are 
obviously achieving your hobby @o-ls through V2), but eoasdsy you will leave the hobby 
and a new Sruce Linsoy will cooe along- The cycle repeats itself, Maybe you say 
grea^* fcut for sc/se of us who appear to ba doomed to participate in this hobby uatU. 
our dying days, a* wonder what could be posslbl® if this hobby ©vor gets a chauce to 
ru&tur©* I must admit that while T ass hopeful I am not optimistic. 

({Thanks for your input on the i0C0-pe.se question, and for the complimentary 
eopy of your adjudication pamphlet, 

^ 1 don't quite understand jovx analogy between unezchy and adolescence. You see 
X feel the way I do not merely for selfish reasons* an yiur commeats seem to imply „ 
but because I truly believe that individuality is good for tho whole hobby. Let me 
elaborate. You have road Torxy Talimau-s editorial About the very highly organised 
Chess hobby. Thera are rvlos and jroesdurea and 9 it would appear ( committees for 
everything. And from time to time I see suggeatipns for this sort of standardisation 
withiii our hobby, Several times io the past five years,, for ox&mple, I°ve read 
wliere aoMeone things the hobby ou^t to have a standardised set of housarules,, other 
people aeom Intent on orgsuiissing people just for the sal» of crfianlsatlon.1 WtxXl<? 
these voices Eeeai to be in. the minority aow» I dread tho day that they are not, I 
enjoy the variety of different &?lng and publishing atyl^a that the hobby curren-iay 
has to offer- aud I touly believe it would be a -tegedy (of sorts) if the hebby 
prograssss to the st&gs pos^^al Ols-sas has rsachsdy where people sx-r; uressured or 
forced to conform to a hobby ^Mi^lo standard : 

Right now* anyone can jol.n a ga&e taylored pretty <auch to his liking, and anyone 
ylth the energy and resovrc^s can st:u't up a sine,' and withlr, certain reaaonaale 
bounds no one is really eott^raad with ^ic way other people do things. While of 
course tills lsad» to occasional off" baa t CMlng ^cactices p or ev&n to orshaG^d games 
by fl^-by^ni^it GWa tt o'V©r«ll I still tUtd it desirable. The rtebat-ea r-aii riige ao long 
as ^sopie axe intsr^sted* and no ^ne h&a to worry th^t ht- Is goirsg to hav« to conform 
to a standard not to his 3 lit log* X per«>5jally enjoy the Jack of restriction hav» 
in postal DijQ.oaacy 9 and I f«el u.iat th?a eit^jation is beneficlaj. to the tiobby as v*\l 



i 



1 I '» not GXTiWiMiiog this arisen wary -4Bi.l r.' s . &U, «^ T c ' But looft «t 

tMr^fi'-hXft iaay. Afvsx over fcTC yam* of publlahicff, fcfcill ^-ua&Ijus #aaoe the 

?.uy I rai ma for rhsvt &att©c the vay uo&'c or. u.y j^Eiytsrs ismt to/a 

?i?n A *"* ftrnta ,l;5 a fti^a'lalR elawout of peogU otit 'wxero uto oms**dor icy &-iia£ tecfctt5^y©a 
t/» Ixs "H^ronis 41 . Slccv* of thaw pcop.1© ->ir«n h^Xc! hi$i ^osllis^a lu tte Iwbb/ rifjht 
aow> '&as& j^od thai Lhl?* iacTfc T'v.^fll Chew* gtvero ">juld be ostracised* forced 
Vo <&iaii.g* 3 «r txttdenrad try boao ai^tral arg&uteition %.1 ear-'ugji clout 'to destroy 
asyy (or ;ov*M:\sb&r) riio &isj*\ i eonfccai te-. ilieh.' ub&fc, ifc-oatsse thoie ar« 

ovt &jqt» <ih "j ia c-ptot3& aoi&d fcfcat thoy nld, And this seacftrto 
^^irk* r^t oaX;? i« ayaalf. "out to aayojia who ebooass Vj be 'Vftifftewmt 1 *, 

&t^'lvf*d ki tho r.»al woiSLd* X ahall c*o.-;-k U; enmxof th*-», .It never sarritrae 
;ji po*tftj. ^.pt^mtiy, '»o Ion*; a«s I am ixi t-,0 b^bby. rsi. is to te for & lcr A &. 

vroi. Ilich Stilly (;Vio/0'+)« 

•.•IVi a X.Vlie hot? fron Steve Ksa^vt, who sont ^ a oopy y^*' xt^er its 
^lUftscs, L-,*> filially c«&* ';-o a ooncluftlozM ->f isortw. eonwraing th© t&c&at 1 fitter •• 
'bTitcliori"^»^ AotUEilly» ay fealiugs aru ^ixadj oa tho -m® har.-d,, I toiid to «s|pxtf uit £ 
tixos3 *ho"i*a;/ you exorcised pc-or Jixl^anh in "i^taiiatJ^V' to ^.A-a editing of 

7i >ur I^l.t&r-/ On tha .ote fcaatV. I l«l:V,ve £4 g,vt ns.rvlot! away serving Istierfi 
to all -.he ^evades, Odiously. Eci aah© *s«'c*? all tovf Vivrl a horribl* 

person you are. Or p-arhape h* ditto .vouM r^pXy publielv 'If ^ «sUy 
his lebtar to you* (?) 

What vjond^rir^, BR^JX, ia how ^ your "^ocr .i.^iW:t" ab>ui-* It 

ow-eura to m that you mJ^t bavo in fac-; "tfcec <i«d^ iri-.lta-^^ by :3d ? a orl^ljxal "act 
cf ■siertiicf*'. I dnii't doubt that I'd *tes \ip*z*. at &<>m«o?:,-o rising ^ua «o»otiilns 
**3:lf>ua ^ilch I v.xoba, Indeed, I'-sa cijrt-ain thav X .-jjfculd. Pva-hsps yo« wera saso, 
u^a" f^oJlns: "wld'a butchering cf «rour lotte:-.-, ».o ''at^lcA&d. c«;» x^tal'a^-., .if such 
ih<> I <jr.n T t ^.3»e you for al^oush X &t-Ul th'nv^ ycu -a^.rcls^d poor 

j^esie^ aol- i:.a«i-<Jfe- it oloar to all U-at you 1 -J ^.v^j M? 3 ^ A^t^r- 

So -ahr feiiH anc. ,ju^t r^J.O:^:^ to ^rsh oth^x^ a .mil £hat you've bot>^ 
aorw poor judgsti^r.: 3.s oi" la'^, ml format the ^.v: K^i.ieA«, , -inclining the 
doubXtt-urcloinsd ;-?dt r»rgU2ienti. )sk55.th«x- of you :is aver to wi/i that ona, ? Jovh 

of you b&.tng coav'iicsd that v^i't.' rights co *4sy b^^ifr with ii^ 

A f«9tf o»9X* ■wafiutfss ^ , 

I tend to agree© wltti you on toe matter cf ctp-<-Uxe*. t , -'^t I denH -eel 
d^cu»Eiug It, AXsc-. 113c* you at.,^ Kathy Byrn«, I'd :ev,ths.c s«i a Potior its tha Kail-,,. 
X lws i&ttara, both writ,!^ Uwa «.nd s» living ti t ^.'a, ^.-.i'B one raascu lovtj E^l 
Dlplo?iacy. ...aad om reason I lev© w,y tyji^HX^.-'icis-. 

To Steve ^S^itu SPI tetter than AH? J S? 'Jo hsd nuthir* to ooaparo to 

sttcri AH gx-eata &a %lrd Reich, ICl^paker. Biasaxck, .{used X brother to say it) 

Ifcirtoaatty. fiPX did uut out j£KjR9*"'gflod""fttuff e . thougki a few cf thel.r ga»efi wer* 
favorUe* of miao ^ "and It quite sad to see thee. under, ••end wen ©adder to 
s«e T£3H ^t hold of Uiobi, 

PvOO j5«^.«?«» of vp? Corigratuiatlone? 

( jniuito. X*a ?5ecd3j!« you a ob^ of aXi p,.rtI^'.Ui ^^.U.'. ^ppeasrftd an pa&o 1 of YD 
#c£ ltf 'iftiidi m&y h«3lj> you to nndarstaxid ay oocsvGAozial Xs.j-s^e of ^\'^^tmt. Any other 
lioiarle «ho lit intoreisted and nauts ae»« it flhould ^us?. ©-=&., H 

Vbilii I w^roe with your ortoielaa ol* I with ihc-.t you i?.cd ©verjone else would 
stop aicklryg o;x Bd Wi>obel. So r».r as I.asa -jonce.aittd.. he hi-:', d-me ncUiXrt^ jsro^: 
wh«t«io*iv^r in tfcla latest nap, and that 5-<Mude« h.i.e maUing, ^Ui it epp»*^ 
-«h ft t I cay t» ju*i a^out his only d^ fender, X ass certain! j ao* afraid to U&tn tat 
w\-x>p\*\fxr ai&-;<« mws Sd'e ri«ht ^ asmd hi* l*vt^v • a\iyo£.» he Kaat*, and I 



do net see why anyone would object to this. Therefore* 3: disagree with your suggestion 
that he apologia;© to me. 

Ycu kuow, though* you seem to ba making tba whole thing into something mors serious 
than it really is. 1 did not get irritated by Ed's buttery of my letter. I think 
it was very funny (as la much of Ed's stuff) s and I laughed *3hsn I first heard about 
it (from Gary Coughl&u over the shone). Ky "rataliatioiV was merely intended as a 
humorous eossebacfc, and I'm sure Ed took no real offense* As you c&n see by the 
following letter. • . ) ) 

From Ed Wrobel (Z/ZX/8k)i 



Bruce— 

How coeg you say it's my own medicine if you also admit you shouldn't have 
presented ay letter as you did? Isn't this a contradiction'? Most of ay opan latter 
Has devoted to explaining the differences in our approaches. Didn't you read It? 
You fiosa to bo conceding that tho differences are important but alec assarting that 
fcliey are unimportant! This sounds like a job for Mark BerchH (Xou can never get 
ar- apologiot ,*h®n you n©&& one!) 

((Oui- correspondent is a noted editcr and master of polite ase from the Comoori wealth 
of Virginia. 

The apparent contradiction of which he speaks requires little clarification* 
Mia "own medicine" refers to the act of altering a letter so that its steaning is t&e 
o£po*lto of that 1q tended by the author. The diffawrcra in presentation, which were 
important, are that in one instance the editor expunged his ellipses ffcile in the 
other 8 he did not* 'Shut* and other indications in 'the latter instates that such 
editing had been ps-r?oxn»*3have already been noted and acknowledged in these pagsa. 

Our correspondent ia assured that his letter wae read in lie antluety • ) ) 

From Chardo Editeou (2/2:i/o% and that's a Freudian typo? his name is Sdlson) ; 
Dear 

How .many Jewish moth a re- in-law does It take to screw in a light bulb? None, 
They just sit in the dark and suffer! 

How many anarchists does it take to screw in a. light -2>u1d? All of thorn! 
Why do ducks have flat faei? From stamping out forest fires! 
Vlhy do elephants have fl&t feet? From stamping out burning ducks? 
Why do elephants fly upside-down? To trip the birds* silly! 

Why did the first monkey fall out of the tree? Because it saa dead! Why'd the 
second monkey fall out of the tree? Because it was dead? Why did the third monkey 
fall out of the tree*?! Peer pre&eure, 

((llow many Jewish mothers-in-law does it take to callow one of Chardo " a joke a" 1 ' 
None — they ain't kosher* How many Ghardos does it take to change a light bulb? 
Son there la nothing brilliant about him whatsoever; Why do 1 print stuff like 
fchia? Sadisu. Why do Chardos .jok«s end up as I3#er for the .floor of my canary 's 
cage? Guzz they re for the birds!)) 

From Larry Pecry (l/Z?/Qh)t 

Itear BRUXi 

Let's see* Can I be brief,- clear,, and concise? Frob&hly r«t, Oh well, what's 

nrw? Can I gst a message through to the New York jDlppy crowd 4 * probably not*. Well* 

what's new about thai? 

I was going to wait and reply to afcai you e-ant m© in the aestt Xeno but I decided 

to respond now, Please print it as is or don't* 
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.As X noted in n»y last latter your BeethovsnGon play didn't "bother me» I thought 
it war kind c.f cute, At least it showed some creative* talent. 

I appreciate Kane's kind words Id his Doomie of the Yoar article. I think I'll 
make hiat official Xeaogo gic stats man, I like the Idea cf April 15th as Fseriday. 
He'll make It a paid holiday and we can enter it under undeserved income on our 
dip tax foxAS, 

I'sj aore concerned about your response to Laagley*s letter. 

Your position was Interesting and I suppose Lenin or Mao would have liked it (the 
anarchist approach) • It could "be rebutted in many ways at cany levels. With no 
effect* I think. You are putting forth -#hat is, 1 think, a gut feeling. I'm not 
sure why you have it but it certainly isn't unknown in our world (real or Dippy} • 
But raising this discussion from an intellectual de-bp te to a jihad is hardly needed 
flow, let's see if I call your Fire Department, your Police Iiepartment* etc* and tell 
them that when you cj5.11 for help they are to discuss your paying for your needs 
directly before they provide the services you n&ed»»*w®ll, maybe you get the idea. I 
tend to stand by an old, old analogy. I think HICK used it when talking about the 
Land Lease. It was called the "fire hose speech. M Look it up sometime, 

I guess I take kind of a passive attitude whan people say bad things about as and 
my ideas, It's likr water off a duck's back (sorry, Don Williams), But I 

happened to read sons tilings John Boardnan wrote about p.e in Craustark when I was 
filing away old issues from tho Don Miller Collection. I read John's drivel, 
laughed, thought about what I was doing and why, and went hack to t:ork. As they say, 
those who can, do* Those who can't, preach. 

Andj well, if you want to quote TOT ((TallsBan?)) as a source of inspiration, OK,, 
There are worse possibilities, I suppose. 

Your finally . ) ccament bothered r&e. If something like this Is rubbing raw 
nerves that badly then maybe you nasd a dose of my nr-xt proposal, a Feerihathical. 
"whffit,-ss that? Staple* X think every pubber should -take an annual, biannual, or 
whatever., holiday. Many, many others have proposed that :Uoa. I know after -three 
years of jtpjaa I could use o?sa. Instead I'm thinking, about going to DlpCon in Dallas. 
The raters of the Fsdranales are a good cure. If not the chili will clear you out. 
I hear:: 

Remind iss to never go to a movie with you, 

I'm most concerned about Jim Finley's letter. Soae people probably did see it 
the same way Jim did* Some people who read it here thought that. I didn't. But I 
have weird tastes in Dippy literature. Obviously, so do you. 

Still, that is not the kind of reaction I wanted to the Diptax proposal. I 
wanted to promote discussion, even raise some consciousness levels (if possible), 
stir up a bit of concern about the 1 other guy's welfare. Instead people are building 
walls, cutting Itaes of communication, and engaging in other kinds of intertribal 
warfare* There are enly a few hundreds of us, har&ly erx>ugh for justifying this 
kind of aonsense, 

I have no solution for any of this* X J m upset that Jiu cancelled his sub -to VD a 
He's the kind of reader you need and yours is the kind of sine he needs to read (gets 
his adrenalin goiiig). Sigh, so much batter than sitting arotwd like a bump wondering 
if A Paris should go to Plcardy or burgundy in i90l« For you, I suggest two things,, 
Listen to a lauaicsl called i??6 and then listen to one called You're a Good Man, 
Charlie Brown. Stoat's strange but some of my exotic cures do work. Ask Baumeister. 

I waved a flag and you tried to throw a lot of bull- SJigh* over seen a bullfight? 
fou can tell a lot about a person by the way he/she responds to that question- 

In fact* there's a question for you to ask the readers of VD. HAVE YOU EVER SEEN 
A BUU*J?I<SiT? SHOULD YOU WANT TO? WHY? WHY NOT? Bet you gat a lot of interesting 
re^^aemse^ especially from people who know nothing about the sport or art of bull-* 
fighting, 

I ! m listening to Don Carlos by Verdi, done by ths Met., as I type thie„ It's 




difficult to concentrate on this letter as I listen to the opera. Have you ever 
heard of it? Ever seen it? X recommend it to you* There is ouch in Verdi for 
any serious Dippy player or hobbyist. 

Finally, I've road almost as jauch crap about you in the hobby press over the last 
year as you've probably read about ne. The difference is, I guess s that in all 
out personal contacts (or hobby contact© or whatever you call them) I'vg had nothing 
but a helptful professional rapport with you. I e ve enjoyed working with you on the 
few projects we've done together. I will not let an issue, any issue, or anything 
anyone else writes, or ©vea anything you write or publish* change that. We may not 
agree on philosophical thiegs but that hasn't stopped us from working together on 
projects of mutual interest. That's what counts* ((Amen.)) 

So, lAien I see Flnl*?y I 1 !! kick him in the butt (remember, he's the Karine* Fm 
the over-siaed TNT pillow) and try and pound soae sense into hie head H I appreciate 
his friendship and support but he 3 © got to learn that all the wolves with big teeth 
and sailes aren't harmful- Merely worrying the lambs aaang us« 

I hope there will be no niore cancelled subs to VD over all this. All this? Over 
thf-i? tempest in a teapot, Over this glorious isle celled verbiage. Whoops, sorry 
Willy* 

((ifell* mayba -ne can wake up for the loss of. one JOoomie by gaining another ono. 
Will you accept a, autual si* between Xsno and TO? 

You know, your dignity sod style allow you to come out of this fracas (?) 
looking; like a white knight, I don't agree with many (aost?) of your proposals? 
the diptax included, but at the sane tim-3 X don't agree with those who seem to reject 
any of your ideas out of hand because they cobs from you. You and I are fundamentally 
at opposite ends of a spectrua-.? you the hobby organiser, no the anarchist. Yet X 
respect your ideas ovan if I don't agree with them, espscially the way you respond 
to criticises and I like you* Anyone t&o reads the third- to-latfi p&ragrajfc of your 
better and do33a% respect yov should go back and read it again* And again,. And 
again, till it sinks in. 

Specifically regarding the diptax, I do not agree with your analogy to the use 
of real-life emergency services such as the Police and i?ire Departments* This is a 
postal hobby and we do not hava arty life-threatening situations that must be dealt 
with on an instantaneous basic™ Please see also ay reply to Steve Langley in this 
issue s 

Doug Beyerlein wrote an article for VD a few years ego, proposing the id*aa of a 
vacation away from Postal Diplomacy* He suggested August as a good time for this.. 
In my opinion, this should be a personal decision on the part of each publisher (X 
didn't say each hobby member, as ultimately the GMs and publishers would determine 
whether this could be effected), Of course* allowing each publisher to decide if 
and iBhon to take tirae off from his hobby would mean that the j&ole hobby would not 
shut down all at once, but that's a lesser evil than forcing a "vacation" on people 
who don't want it* As for ayself, I go at a pretty relaxed pace anyway (X often 
don't do any typing for a whole wa#k after publishing:) and don't really feel the 
need to take off any more tixxe fson the hobby than I already do. But I wouldn't 
object if others felt differently. 

I know Just enough about bullfighting to realise that it isn't either an art cr 
a sport. Selfish cruelty is somewhat closer to the mark,)) 

((And rood for a *xuick ulug for one of Larry'a projects that I dp supports 
the Don Miller Manorial Award* for outstanding service tc the Diplomacy hobby. Send 
your nomination to Larry Peery* Boat 8to6 f San Diego 8 OA 92102 by April i, and include 
a few sentences on why you are nominating the person* Hod Walker was last year's 
very deserving winner- The election will be held in aid-April and Hay, Any person 
in the hobby (other than those on the Nominations- Comsittee) siay nominate any other 
person. Services to the hobby in 1983 should be considered in making your nomination e )} 



ifroia Hark Pauls 



48 



Please thank Don Del Grande for making alear th* ci; distances of Chaosium - 
Avalen Hill as far as Bja ^aast goes* I was more addressing Dragon J&£2: ^ ffi£SS> 
but editorial rights for Ru noquest remain in the hands of nh-aoaium, and my cartoon 
was a Mt of a cheap sholHsorry about that). 

To make up for it I would have to admit that the designers of Chaosium are 
probatiiy the best in the hobby currently, and the ax^angeiaont with Avalon Kill Is a 
good l&sa, I had several letters from Booiaies about ay comments concerning The 
St ruggle of Nations, All have said the ©ana thing* It r ii the most underrated game on 
the rariut.' Hardcore gamers looking for a treat could iavast their money in wore** 
Avalon Kill's edition of D ragon £asa has a semi-rigid aaphoozd. This la an 
improvement ove:? the Chaosium' a paper mnpboard. (It's the best fantasy -**argame 
around.) If you look in the latest edition of The Genera l, Frsodoa in the Galaxy 
Is the featured game* Z*a glad It's getting the attention It deserves^ In the column 
"ifnat Have You Been ."Playing lately" .T ita n -cops the list of cost played games. It 
looks like the Tl taaman ia, oC tbls &uaa*r~ha6 yet to die. 

((With all this hoopla over Struggle of nations , I aa^- just h^v.-. break down 
and give it a tiyS)) 

From Dan Yuung (excerpts)* 

My cospliaents on Voice of Doom issues #90 and 91 0 Although many Dippy players 
x7.3ght find moat of the material irrelevant* I find it quite entertaining — the humor 
items alone are worth the price* 

««.Did you know that your letter column is & great advertisement for selling 
back issues (for me, at least)? After reading your letter column, I figured I had 
to steals ei\ borrow the money to purchase sorae. (hy .no the r woiti.d like to have you 
arrested for contributing to the delinquency of a minor, what with nil the money I*w 
"throwing amy" on Diplomacy, but since I turned 18 last Daceale.r f I'd say you're 
pretty safe* ) 

Well,, gotta go nowc But I anxiously await that Voice of lioom issues — God only 
knows what X 8 d do in Calculus without them, ~ 

PS, Are there any other req uirement a/f e es to be a standby player besides having 
a sub? If wot, X Tiould like to he added to the standby list* 

((You're on it, than! And I'm glad to help out Kith contributing to the 
delinquency of p.. minor any time by turning *ea into Dooiai.ou! 

Calculus should be vory handy for you not?* You oan X&sm how to integrate all 
the negotiations froia your fellow shyers so that you can differentiate between 
the lies and the truths* «*)) 

From Hoaald Erown (2/5/8k t excerpt) j 

Dear Bruce t 

Hot audi to respond tc these days, as I rarely have tiae to read sines thoroughly,, 
Tou Eight like to know though that X told Kathy Byrne that you kno» the Rulebook 
better than anyone else in the hobby, Whenever you make a "controversial** ruling, I 
check out the fiulebook 9 et vcila, BRUX is right again! That whole argument over 
"double orders" is absurd;? as the Rulebook defines "hold* 5 md "support" as different 
orders and then says that ambiguous orders are not allowed* So, what's tho problem? 
I just can't follow the convoluted arguments that claim two separate and contradictory 
orders are not ambiguous. Guess what's obvious to you and we is not so obvious to 
everyone <. 
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((Whoa there* I don't claiei io know the Rule book "batter than anyone else in the 
hobby, and Rome of my "controversial" rulings are dictated by houserules rather than 
the Ruiebook* Nonetheless, your comments specifically about double orders are on 
target* Some of the loudest criticism of ay decision has come from people who s it 
must be suspected, are going to disagree with any GMing decision in a TO game (else 
~£\y not criticise all the other G£5s *rfso view "holding" and "supporting" as two 
distinct orders?), Kind of like the people who tear doim a Peeripro ject just because 
Peery proposed it- . . but you 3ffiot* X 1 don't mind all the disueseion it generated!)) 

From Mark Berch ( 2/28/8*0 1 
Dear BR IK, 

On the is3ue of susnaoning an ombudsman, I agree 1G0# with Kathy and disagree with 

you* 

An ombudsman system can and should provide two functions c The first is the 
opportunity to reverse an error made by the Off, lour policy does not compromise that 
function,, sines you probably have a good sense of 'tfhen you might be overruled; 

However, the ombudsman system can provide a second function* It can give the 
players a sense of protections a feeling that their rights are not entirely at the 
whim of the GM» a feeling of confidence that they do have access to an appeal routs,, 
For then to have this confidence fully, they must have the assurance of appeal if they 
so desire. What we are talking about here primarily is peace of wind, the security 
of knowing that protection is available if needed* This benefit accrues even If never 
used, Presumably, one sleeps at night a trifle easier, knowing that the fire 
department is functional, even If one never uses its servlces 8 

?es & of course this risks delay, since a delay will normally occur. It is 
impossible to qtiantify either the above benefit, or the harm caused by the delay 0 My 
own fseliagj however* is that the majority of your players would see the balance the 
same my Xathy and I do — via., &21ay is a modest price to pay for the benefit., If 
other players believe the request to be frivolous, they have ways of settling the 
scores 'Vhe fear of such revenge would easily dissuade most frivolous requests,, 

({Sorry, I still disagree entirely. First of all fi let me reiterate (again) the 
fact that it is only in very rare situations that I would, refuse to call for an 
ombudsman, so generally speaking, players have the "protection" you speak of for 
any legitimate requests* Secondly , I've already state d P and now do so again, that I 
do not view the role of the ombudsman as a third party who makes the players more 
comfortable by hie (potential or actual) presence* To my way of thinking,, if someone 
does not trust my judgement as a GH f he should notj bo playing here in the first place*, 
"he function of the ombudsman in a TO game is to render a conclusive ruling in those 
situations in which neither the player nor the GM la clearly in the wrong*. There axe 
of course many such "grey areas'* in the adjudication of Diplomacy games* Remember 
that I do not recommend that newer $fs P or even some more experienced ones, follow 
my lead in this regard, I think that all new Gtis, and many others, would do well to 
guarantee an ombudsman on request. But there are $ few (35s out there (Coughlan, e 0 g.) 
lender whom I would be perfectly at ease as a player even without that assurance a And 
I am confident that many (or most) of my players feel the same way about me — 
else why would they be playing here with that houeasrule in effect? 

Finally, you have totally ignored one of my arguments against the use of an 
ombudsman in situations where the player has clearly erredi that in the unlikely 
circumstance of an incorrect ruling {-Hhich is a possibility s albeit a faint one) 8 not 
only would the game in question be harmed s since I would be obligated to implement 
an incorrect rulings but a bad precedent would be set for similar future protests*, See 
my reply to Kathy in #90 for more about this matter.)) 



From Saiaantha :: s Mommy (2/10/84 through 2/i?/8^)i 
Dear BRUX, 

1*11 start a letter to you and there's no telling how long it will take to finish 
1U IV s not really true what I told you on the jfoone about not having much time to 
write letters, It's Just that X talk to you often eaovgh that almost any news in p 
letter will bo outdated by the tkao you receive it. I now have three VD Issues to 
reply to and that tekos a lot of time and concentration asid inspiration f which don t 
always occur a.t ouco> But we'll give this a try. 

Ssuaantha enjoyed -the birthday card you sent and was: is you to have this balloon 
left over from her party. She's having ae send thew ou; to people who've been nice 
to her.. 

The "Vanishing Leprechaun" is bound to be a hit at 3,epraCoa* Thanks! It will 
definitely be mounted on cardboard before then. That : a a good idea, loved the wrapping 
job on *Jtie package, What a unique way to use o3.d aaineal 

looks lifce Ken ia planning to answer the Dippy Spaces Qui*. If he does* it will 
be a first,, and probably a last. He takes his name, Dead? rood, very seriously. 

Bruce* you realty must sat a better example for Saianaiba. She doesn' t understand 
why* since you eat cat food, I won't let her eat dog food. She can play with lt t 
hand It to the doges* spread it out all over the deck, even sit in it, but as soon 
as it gees in her mouthi the game is over* At $9.21 for 50 pounds;, dogfood is a 
cheap playstuff for a kid, but it's definitely not for eating* 

0K% starting with the most recent JB and working backwards. 

Did you realise that the Log of Si£"p^o^ect Tita nic is cyclic? 

Ken and I ware both horrified that Voice of Doom has chosen to endorse Ronald 
Reagan for Freuident. tfe thought of cancelling our sub, but decided not to be — 
shall ae say — pigbaaded about the isaue. I assume this means you will give all 
Uoomies equal space for the endorsemsn''- of other favorite candidates. I hereby .join 
John ftichalski (in what is probably a onco-in-a-lifetlme fcgreeaent) in promoting 
JESSE JACKSCS for PRESIDENT, Ken plena to support whatever Democrat run© against 
Heag&zu He wififces for the goou old days >ihan he could actually cast a vote for a 
good candidate rather than against a bad one. 

And you even had the gall to Invite Ronnie ix> Lake Cecrge? Well* just tell hta 
to bring his okq steafes» 

The Pilgrim and the Dlglmaster was wonderful! 

Issue #90 i 

So SaiaanthA nominated as for Dooraie of the Year* I was proud "to be in such an 
exclusive field of candidates. And it's nice to see that the beat aan worn Please 
stop teaching Eiy kid big words like " d&rcimouorio usly s ,! She can't even say "papa 1 * 
yet (it cornea out as "dada")* And no luck yet wi^h getting her to sayUBUXo" 

Who dtoeo Stove Knight think he is 9 anyway* siting his letter "Love and bunny 
foo foo M ? That's sjv_ line! If he likss it that much* he can just come out here and 
sing it to Samar.tha for a few hours*. That c d teach him! 

Love tie 2000 Pages of Ju icy Quotes Contest*. Four identif ied 9 96 to go. 

And last but not least* #89s \ 

In response to Greg Ellis 0 letter, I have a right to decide not to defend myseli" 
against a killer, but Samantha isn't old enough tq make such a decision for herse a 
so I would definitely defend her. I vats amazed when she was born how strong the 
mother/child bond is, and how quickly it develops. It's probably even stronger ih*,: 
the bond between a husband and wlfe<> I knew right away that I would do anyth ing to 
protect her* and I'm sure most mothers feel the same wayr Greg, you raised a good 
point, and I"m glad you brought it up* 

I'll get tills in the mail before another VL shows up with more issues to comment 

on. 

((Thanks for another darcl&onoriously entertaining letter. And I'll buy the 
steaks at Lake George for Uncle Ronnie*)) 
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From Jeff Noto (2/20/84) ! 
Bear BRUX [ 

Yes e mother letter* The main purpose of this thing ia to send you the enclosed 
picture of Jennifer reading her favorite Aipzine* ThaVs me in the picture as well*** 

To Mark Pauls ra your comments on Flattop (VD #91, p* 1?), Daniel tfebster was 
fcaown to show up at many shaking engagements drunk (although these events occurred 
during the twili^it of his career) * Perhaps Winston Churchill would 've "been better,* 

Feast or famine dept. i Ia addition to working ko hours a week as a motel desk 
clerk, X's also employed as a stock clerk at a local supermarket, I work 25-30 
hours a w&ek there. Yes, that is a lot of hours* hut the hills must be paid. 

Could you please sand sis Jeff Punches* address? ((Done.)) Maybe lie can stop by 
and see me next time he's in the area* Speaking of whichi you are welcome to visit 
Llsa f Jenny and ma at any time* 

PS„ So you still answer your phone calls with '"Die Voice of Doom!" now? 

((Nah L People thought it was weird f and I like paople to realise that I 5 e 
absolutely normal* 

¥ith all those hours you ?roxk f it's surprisS-ng you have time to write any letterSc 
Loved the photo of Jenny holding up her copy of Voice of Doom? It's been added 
to my collection,)) 

From Ronald Brown (excerpt)* 
Dear Bruce, 

greatly enjoyed the "Pullet Suprise" in YD 91 • Reminded ma of the bloopers 
I saw as a teacher. The only one that comes to mind occurred on a grade li final 
literature exam in which the students were asfcad to discuss the symbolic structure of 
Orwell* a l$Bj> . One lad wrote j "I liked this hook a lot, I asver knew there was 
cymbals in books before," I probably scribbled something la the margin Ilk©, "ghat, 
no drums?" He probably went on through life thinking I was weird* A lot of kids 
laevar understood my sense of humour* 

((A lot of kids never understood mine, either. You should have seen some of the 
looks I got when 1 once told a class that their homework for Christmas vacation was 
to hand in the ans^ars to all of the questions on p£-.ses 331-333. (toe textbook had 
around 280 pageso) Ch well ) ) 

From Jake Halverstadt (3/?/&*) i 

My dear Mr. President! 

...I must admit I was rather disappointed to e#e The Voice of Doom endorse this 
Reagan fellow for the presidency. Can we expect Vj) to switch to a policy of running 
only "gunboat Diplomacy" games in tjie future — if you're serious about getting Reagan 
to sub, you'd hotter consider it — that sort of game is obviously better suited to 
the Reaganistas. 

You say you "look at the Soviet military machine growing ominously on the horiaon ( 
and tremble in (your) boots," Has ft occurred to you that people in the Soviet Union* 
the rest of Europe — indeed, the rjjqt of the worlf| — might look at the "booming 
American military machine and the cowboy at its throttle, and do a bit of quaking in 
their clogs? 

We've seen what Reagan thinks he can get away with — Lebanon. Grenada, Central 
America to name a few — when he is facing reelection* She thought of a second 
Reagan term, with no accountability save impeachment to the voters, scares the 
be jeeberB out of me a 
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The Voice of Doom is a journal of Diplomacy — show rce the diplomatic achievements 
of the Reagan administration. I am led to remember the wnrAs of John F» Kennedy* when 
he observed that tho eagle on the Seal of the United States carried the olive "branch 
of peace in one talon, and a bundle of arrows in the other, Kennedy pledged to pay 
equal attention to each, and I'd feel a lot better if our current president would 
review those words. 

Nor am I pleased with Reagan* s handling of domestic affairs. I am serious in my 
contention that "Reaganomice'* will prove to be the foundation of a class struggle — 
a divisive, possibly bloody civil war between tho haves and have-nots — that could 
take ple.ee within the decade. That America?! military machine continues to thrive, 
aloiig with a foreign aid policy that seems to be based on military rather than social 
concerns* Shis irresponsible misallo cation of fiscal rase ureas cones at the expense 
of American education, industrial revitalization, and the much-nee fled repair of our 
infrastructure • 

Bruce, I really think it* a time to abandon, not stay the course, We're supposed 
to be a nation by, for and of all tfoa poo pie. But it seems, more so than ever, that 
the rich get richer and the rest"of us take it up the ass*- 1 see too many people 
ycuag, intelligent t innovative people — forced to E&ke tio y while the entrenched 
powers consolidate their gains. If this is true la a dynamic state like Colorado., 
lioomies in such places as the Kortheast and Great Lakes states must be eve*} more 
aware of the problem* 

As you already know, I am an active and loyal Democrat • I am looking forward to 
May ?» when I can go to ay precinct caucus and begin ay bettte against a second 
Reagan term* That I support Gary Hart is no surprise to ym, and I hope to represent 
my neighborhood and my state at -the party's national convention, where I hope we can 
nominate the Sena tor « 

I think that* as in i960, the Democrats can help the nation to turn its back on 
the old ways, and step into the future. 

In the spirit- of the old saw that friends should neve?? take up discussions of 
religion or politics* 1*11 refrain from the foixwer. Though X must admit, I have 
plenty to say about this move toward prayer in schools, • 

Maybo you'll bring religion up in a future TO, 1 hope to hell 're on the same 
side in that one. 

PS. Come <>Up adait it — - your Reagan endorsement ain't going to hurt Vg_*s 
controversial image a bit! 

(PS) 2 Got a load of neat stuff -~ none of it political at all — frou Radio 
Beijing today. Included were a very nice color calendar* a pennant, stickers and 
postcards, Also a friendly note wishing for better US * China relations. Wish 
you could see all the neat stuff X get from my shortwave listening. Bet you thin? " 9 m 
a Commie for all my contacts with that sort of country* 

((To the eciitx&ryp your shortwave hobby sounds vary intriguing. 

I support Keagan because I agroe iOOSfc with the credo that the best offense is a 
good defense. I believe Ronnie when he tells us that pone? through strength is the 
only way to maintain peace. But I more or less curtailed ;he politics in TO a while 
back, my endorsement notwithstanding! and don't want to get that into it. 

Religion^ also, is a topic that won't get a lot of spa*.*© here* Suffice it to 
say that if any single issue might turn me against Reagan, it's his foolish and 
unconstitutional support for the ^introduction of legalised prayer into our public 
school systems. 

As an afterthought, the term "Democrat from Colorado" i-ounde internally inconsistent 
to me — but oat of all my readers, I think that only John Kelley will understand. 
Anyway, have fun at the Democratic convention — I hope your guy beats out Kond&le, 
anyhow — and may the best man win In November!)) 



(jfot) The Q^:'S3B21L^. SS£iSi2J: 
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by Jtezfc Berch 



At first glance the SIRIUS Matter would appear to b» Just an ordinary GM-player 
dispute, going to the ombudsman for his rubber stamp* to sanction the shaft log of 
another player in another V3 garner And yet a appearances are so deceiving^ especially 
iii VS. In reality, this ia"an attempt to swindle Mark Ber oh f "perpetrated by Bruce, 
probably in c&hoote with that windbags Steve Knight 

But first,, some background. This; game had its origins in "Finchlay Central". This 
*raa a game first described by Richard Walfcerdlne in Uihll the second cycle, #12,. 

Tlift first person to say "Finchley CSantral** wins. BKUX decided thai this game was so 
simple-minded that even YD readers would ps'oba'bly able to master it. However* it 
needed to be adapted slightly because he didn s t think his readers would be able to 
renerabar such an obscure word as "FJjndhXoy" • 3RU3C selected the name "Diplomacy Central" 
out of the pathetic and transparent desire to have YD thought of as the center of the 
hobby* Tna victory criterion was selected to be the 'first player to successfully 
order a unit to Albania. BHUX conodHetad a statistical analysis of all W games and 
d»te mined 'that F Tri-Alb taas the second most coaeaon 8 '01 j»ova f and therefore hie 
waders have probably figured that ens out* (The aost coiaiaon is A Qon-Bul? but BR IK 
has been bedaouthing that for so long that he's certainly not going to base his game 
on it,.) And so the game Has bom* 

Soae of you are probably tuondering* why all the background? Is it really necessary 
to belabor the obvious, vis. , IRIX's 'low opinion of his readers? A»d ttfiat is its 
connection with the actual depute? Well, none« actually* But HRUX pays by the length? 
ra&e&ber, so shameless padding Is the order of the day* 

Now* in the actual dispute, Steve Knight* the Austrian player, KMHed. in 3*01* 
,, fiewtral n orders were used ae per the HouaexuloB, ahich included F Tri~Alb. BR IK. 
the only GM ever to have a crush on his own Houserul©s s cola red his Kousexulea to be 
the winner* This Has accompanied by :B8uX f (s standard sot of s&ug remarks on hot? 
marvelous his Houssrules are^ His Houeerules not only take cars of all conceivable 
gain© circumstances (and many inconceivable ones as vail) but also can wio a postal gams 
and given enough time will probably publish a sine?, get into a feud Kith Eric Kan©„ 
and — who knows ™~ maybe suffer burnout as -fell? 

Anyhow e Steve Xhlght protested* and WJK asked for %11 lata res tod parties to send 
their remarks to the oiabud3atan s vie, f me. For those interested* I m. a meiabsr of the 
International Ombudsman*** Federation, Local ?52, Tupo this is a union cabudejaan s 
down with scabs? etc. ~ 

I nave accumulated a disturbing sat of frankly sinister facts associated viih 
this game* Consider please the following s 

i 0 Peter An soft offered to stand by « His letter was 3ritten well bafore ths 
game ended, yet wasn't printed till well after the gsj^e endedr 

2> Tiixt Houeerules have supposedly snatched a victory away frost Steve Knights But 
guess who compiled these houserule^? Gueas who organized thes* i£>o eliminated some 
embarrassing self-contradictions and who probably ftdded a few ringers (this 3^st point 
has not yet been verified e since no om other thsivBRtJX and Steve has actually read 
through than complete3.y)? Yup — Steve KhightS Coincidence? Really? If Russia and 
Turkey both open to the Black Sea in S 'Ott do you call that a coincidence? 

3* Kathy Byrne had been feuding with Bruce Linsey.= Suddenly, in a move that 
rocked the SCO, all was patched up! Vttftln days* Kathy Byrne was entered as a player 
in this game* Another coincidence? Try to reconcile that with the fact that Me» Byrne 
has stated in of the hobby's aines. (latest count as at Z/Z?/&k) that she would 
NEVER play under BHUX ' s houserulae< 

4 0 This game is a variant, Yet no Miller Number was ever given- Why? 

5* During the period for interested parties to write, the Houserules never vrote 
ae c Bruce had comments in VI), but those were in behalf of his decision (well, Jn 
behalf of the rectitude of his decision, if you want to be technical)* I find it 
strange that the purported winner didV't even present hie (her?) (its?) case in writing* 
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6. &o>> C\Uen., another of ths players in the gam.->, wrices, "fty forged orders fox 
SXRXliS got tima sna day late (XV'.X j-jst BET they dial J." What is thai all about? 
Gonads v»x> sinister to we. 

"stive KaisUt has toeisplicltly declined to claim trie win. This Is very strange! 
Sieve aakes the point that -since lie only SWRed once, fcfc could not have 'been removed, 
and therefore tf.e tfouseruXes could cot h;;vs become a p?.a^r of record for the gari-? 
Thai coins the cs&e, Steve :*ould still be in the game, and therefore would be the 
winner,- ai&co hie fleet is indubitably In Albania. Yet he dlsolalas the win* Why? 

3* Finally, m must wonder if the HouauztiLsa' hands (jJage's?)" axe really clean 
(unsiiuc^sed?) In. this Flatter. They ax*3 required (Y*2a) to be "neutral" » Oan noves 
which won the gasas really b& considered neutral? 

And what of the role of the cmbudsoaa? X see that boi.h Gary Coughlan and Dick 
ftartto agree they are useless, "When Gary and Dick agree on something, one must he 
very wary. Gary* (Say "very nary Gary" ten times quickly, lour lips will melt.) 

X a.u In an adciltional quandary,. Steve's arguatnta (about not 'being removed because 
he ffltsaad only one move) are irrftfuta'yLe, On the. other hand, I am obligated by my 
tcras <»f eaploymsnt to alway s hack Bruce, 

Sow g pasttfbly you are wondering, "What about the part where Berch gets swindled* 1 ? 
I'm coding 'Co the.t,, It if: vail known that Bruce pays for VD material hy lengUi, '/'wo 
Images set aore fr*e Issues than one. Feary can get t*c f.see issues Just clearing his 
throat, But thsre is an exception! Ttese ie a flat c^e Issue payment for -- - you 
guessed it — an ombudsman's decision. BiUX plans to" get an. entertaining article out 
of me trod h« only has to pay m® one issue! Yell, to hall with that! 

Tbift:; r I *ust nako a decision which is not an asbudtisan's decision* 1 have to 
show th.it Brutte 5.8 right, and that Steve ie right., for reasons stated above. In short. 
-.1 avast jiroduco the meat extreme waffle of ay entire os.r^t^l 

i'es. tho Honae&ulas won, However* the neutral or&za, which are in the Housarule&» 
are mwly an aggit of Steve Knight* They act on his fcefcJLf — they are there to move 
his units — tiiey Hxa still hi;** "i'ou 1 ve heard of the I*fc!sl expression "to 25££. 
^rentl a"? WjI, the neutral orders were acting "to loco Playerua" , Therefore, Steve 
has wonT Please note that thore is thus no controversy — just as BRUX desired. Yes,, 
X ato to please r 

((Thanks, and flv© tee issuer, ta Hark for roadartog this decision* Just a 
couple of q.uicfc corrections to the above* Glover Rogercon invented the game and 
term ''Diplomacy Central*, not me* and the game did havo a HUler Number* I suggesc 
that interested readers go back and look at the nmtax closely, though, (w) 

Thanks to my seven H44f i i'f players to this &aae» as wall as Mark, And chuckles 
to anyoae -who thoxjfjht thero was really anything SKtlUS aV^ut this game all along- ) ) 

SliSOJBAK XOOILiItS FLl^ASS tfDTSi Several of you ^«are 8J:ouad for Alex's Goluan wiiile 
it f?as running to these prgeo, Thie suaaer P Alex Lord ^1.1 1» traveling to jSurope 
wltn her si?hooX 3paftlsh club, and at various tim^s idll p: chahiy be in France* 
BelgiiWf. and K-otfland. She has expressed an interest to r«f>ettog some of you, most 
especially Ivo Uou'sfjiau of Hie Ket}»erlnnda. since he has written to her before. Kayhe 
one of you woultf l:lfee to help her oslcbrsia hex 17th to.tl,day -while she is there? 
Alex's address is Bos i?8 # Kannacroix« New York 1203?* : J,otAo if any of you care to 
drop hor & line/. 

Heair^ile,-. here at Hea^uartars will try to p'jvf-uade Alex to give us all an 
account of h*sr F;u:?opy,«a aciventure auose^uent to her rotuc 'n* Us 6 11 see. And, speaking 
of our ex-Ifcwifte af the year, she came out tilth quite t5'*e piitdowti a few days ago while 
sutting my hai;?, 

Me? ho a gtod Job» Al. X want to look attractive to ail the girls to tfalton* 
Alex-, Sorry f Bruce,, I'm only giving you a haircut • X don°t do plastic surge.ry c 
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/ ^"^.^ /playiry? to Win 

' / 

X i^rr-U'td ;.o:ne just about five, minutes ago* angry* fro,:; the home cf tv:o people 
■nho my friendsr I as* angry because we argued, lie g.r^ucd by causa of different 
^ile Sophies .regard i rig gairing. jfrrJs editorial is "ix.t-g composed on tha typewriter 
-;;h.'.l& ra» in ar.i awful ly foui mood, so It is doubtful th'-.-X it shall aver eee print. 
Si it. does mak& it ir-to VD a It wili only be because l°ve rex^aad it a few clays from 
now* hav J ng given myeelf some time to calm down. If >. I doe an 6 t- maltc it™., .well* then 
you all will never know about it anyway. 

g-^-vG was Monopoly, and I ougfrt to point out that we weren't playing strictly 
by 'h*, rules tc begin with* (We had way too many houses, laoney in Fx-ee "Parking., ana 
& .tost of ivthar outrageous houserulee which might we XI make a Mcnoprly purist weep 
Ik disgust;. ) It was a three-player game. My friends, whom I'll call Brad and Jane, 
?tc« si. ':a*r?led ccupl^ .. 

Brad had Vtcrftdihis luck nbs flret f*?w tints 8 around the board «. Two or three 
tiat«a. he >: it Free Parking,, collecting in exceus of $500 each lime- Jane and i 
each bcujtfi* <j,?He a bit of props cty» though m had to ftorlg&ge some of it eventually 
to keep buying* But Brad hiid the most of that- commodity, as well as cash. 

But Brad w,v,e at our irercy in one respect. Jane ii'id x were fortunate enough to 
hit all of the eol or groups -r l least ciice between us, thereby locking Brad o'>.a of 
all tho aonop£lAe»i, unloas wo agreed to bargain with his;.. Meanwhile, .Jane and I 
effected .* J ,r^;ie ;--hich gave ?-.ar the yello?*** and almost no cash, and me the light 
blues with a oil aore cath, ^rao tried hard to deal «i t.h Jane fox- a monopoly, but 
Jane wovldu' t heti." of it bi cause wi lh all his cash, Ma acquisition of a monopoly 
>:.'«3d wean '/itis^. to baokrupcy for bo^" 1 of ua. I sat a-ovoas the table egging her on 
in he:v refusals, tcimibllng (correctly], that any deal with .3rad would prove eventually 
to tx- to fcotn of s>ur detriments, and Ja.v;s needed lit'—?- • i .ncour.^nej:-t as it was. 
/:1.X offer ft vere nixed., Ihis went or; for several turns,. 

Then casw wha*. for me was a bl^ surprise, particularly at. 1 k/uiN Brad well, 
He grabbed i»p his .-loney, reached fur the t&nk to put It awny, ax$d declared P "All 
rignt,. I oouceihj tsis gains.- " Seedless, to say* that ended what for me had been a very 
eaterti»ir.?ng evefll&g. ,-.xnd fch* result id tKat here X a:i sitt •..-'ig and typing -th.^s,. 
knowing that i:? all v^^^aMlity it will turn out unsuitable Tor publication. 

Brad explai«tad so/aewlfiat bitterly .that he just played for fun* thai; he wanted to 
be ire© to sake his deals unimpeded, that he didu 0 1 tliiak my ^diplomatic maneuvering'" 
(wiiich he pronounced ?*ith no small degree of sarcasm) fc&«3e tha game any better- I 
replied that all I was doing was the same thing I always did when I play any game?; 
trying to win* I told his that I dldn" I think my actions scere inconsistent with 
having fun* Naturally.* with the tempera of the moment l^iti^ what they were : none 
of the parties involved vsrers very articulate* and nobody was persuaded of anything 
except his own already f inaiy-ingxained |wint of vi^w 0 

tet ); on rtJiiection. I can w t see it any other way- t-fhe-r.'. you sit down to play a 
gasvSfi you ha/e to expect that tha other players are goiag to try to win. In Diplomacy* 
sometimes this .'aeans that iio one will negotiate with you. In Monopoly > it s.3jp.etinies 
Kieans that you will be in a position' where no one i** billing to trade with you,, either 
permanently, or (as was the case in this game.) temporarily . f^u have to accept that 
other players vlll sometimes try to keep you from winning, and If such action 
docreases your enjoyment of the game, , well* that°e J>he bi-eakso 

I try to win (usually) ?«ie never I sit down to play a ga&e '-Vh&t doesn" x, mean 
tliat X''m necessarily going to take cut a gun and shot:^ the vther players just because 
the rules don't prohibit lt» But It certainly means that I"m going to tiy to de*\l 
with the other players to ay advantAg« * To me., the game i$?r c fun If eacVa player 
doegn't give n.*& all. Ho*, let me rephrase that,. It i; a net fuu if some of the players 
trjjr_ to H2!iiy i from giving their all, This nithi;.-! • h*. context of a friendly 
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evening or a, fur. gasae, oi course, bvit C •;.>»«" : , sae the aheel Irjc arid df^.I.Viv of 
Mcikopoiy as 'tetx*coti-Ag at alt f:.- - a,;: : ••?•.». auw if a /.-roup of playera feel*., JH'fe/'^;.) y 
'•.•nep. perhapr. d^eejiients prohibit^-- ri v.tior;e should "be jaade pr^or t;> the ctart. o£ 

tne game. 

In short f I still think I've wi •., r.'.^ht xo be- picked &bout what happe:«*d , Or* 
perhapfe more accurately* X dojjrt Ihiuk that Br&d had a rlgtit to "be pl&sed ovei what 
imppaned. The game is for Fun* tx*-?. and to mo*t p2 avers, myself included, trying 
to win Is part- of the fun, Vm s'V.ing here right now tfith a 'hook in front of me, 
entitled "1000 Ways to Win Monopoly Gomes* " A ahoie chapter of the book is devoted 
u> the balance of power in Monopoly - - thy strategy of remaining viable in the gane 
by "ganging up" on the front- runner Why snould this particular strategy be singled 
out ae "no futi n,? Tonigit I was rt^xb ?-o faal life a heel for vsiag Vt And I> 
slUl pissed, darn it. Just in case T do print this article,, are there- any reactions 
mie vay or the other" Or as I Asking a?- already biased sampls of psoule by publishing 
-he qi^stlon for en avdterice consisting largely of cutthroat Diplomacy players"- 

((BRUX here. The events described above are now a couple of weeks old and X 
ainH pissed no mors. But I still agree with ay self-)) 

1 am still looking for one or two hardy souls who might be interested in coming 
to KabinKon at Lake George in upstate How York for the third week in July, Hot 
really a gaming convention,! as the name flight imply, this .is simply a beautiful way 
to spend a week of simmer vacation,. Currently, no one is definite for that weak* 
although Mike Earn© and Peter Ansoff are strongly considering going, and Mark Luedi 
is a possible , but not likely. The following week Joan, Ken and Samantha will be 
therej the cabin looks to be full for tha t week. Anyone (no a- smokers only* please) 
Interested? Contact me for s?ore details, Y/ou have to like real outdoor-type living 
to enjoy this. . , ((Late notet several people have cancelled. * .kabinKon looks off..*)) 

Voice of Doom regrets to have to rsport the death of former Doomie Glen Taylor, 
by his own hand. He died a couple of weeks ago P according to the latest issue of 
Graustark. Glen published the Diplomacy sine PI JACK , 

Some quick plugs i Konrad 3a urne later, Sox 6039* Henla Village. Georgetown 
University, Washington, District of Columbia, United States of America 2005? 
publishes Give Me a Weapon, known for its piercing editorials s especially in the last 
two or three issues. ^pf"""Konrad is one of my oldest hobby friends — TO was traded 
for his excellent zine Eggnog when I first began publishing — and I always (well*** 
usually) enjoy reading what he writes. Next time you get a couple of hours to 
write his address on an envelope, drop him a line #nd ask for a sample. He's also 
a reliably CK, always a plus in my book. 

Dan H, Wilson. 215 Radiance Dr. „ San Antonio* xX ?82i8 is planning to begin 
publication of his new sine. Feudist (the flyer he sent out spells it ''Fuedist**) 
shortly* He plans to replace the Bruxug Bulletin as the hobby center of mudslinglng 
and feuding, He says his policy will he to print letters entirely unedited, and to 
avoid taking sides in any of the feuds P Wall, I h*ive had just enough experience in 
my own zine and elsewhere with totally unedited letters to wonder just how long this 
policy is going to last* and I don*t re-ally plan to involve myself in any feuds in 
Dan's eine s but I will (hopefully) be mutually subbing with Dan. long-time Roomies 
may remember than Dan once wrote an article for TO* describing a typical day in his 
life. He was in prison at the time. At Origins 9 82 in Bal-tiraore,, I got to meet Dan 
and liked him b lot c I 8 ro eager to see what Feudist is going to look 1 ike e I think* 



1984 is upon us and once again the game companies continue to use doublespeak to bend the 
English language in order to sell their products. Some recent examples includes 

gRRAj^ " HIGHLY DETAIUED " 

"OFFERING A GREAT DEAL OF REALISM' 
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This is the title they give in back of 
the instruction book, or in The General 
where they admit mistakes, misprints, or 
missing game pieces. It's easier to do this 
then revise the game. Anyone who has tried to learn 
"Source of the Kile* and has wondered why a guide heli 
you get lost, or has looked through their Gunslinger 
for the coach mentioned 
Ln optional rule 4.5 
mows what I mean. 




This means that this is the type of 
game which requires a bookmark for the 
instructions. It would probably be 
easier to build your own H-Boab. 





"BEER AMD PRETZEIfl GAME » 

This is the first sign of a real turkey. It is 

how the designer defends himself when be is told 

the luck factor in his game is too high or when it 

is completely unrealistic. This is how Avalon Hill 

describes Naval War , and Visard's Quest . Possibly if 

you had enough beer these games might start looking 

respectable* ^ , „ 

^ UFO i A Game 




This usually means old and from a now 
defunct company. I don't mind when they 
do this, except If they change the name 
of the game and you buy it not knowing 
it's a remake of a game you may already 
own. For example t 

Dragon Pass was White Bear and Red Moon 
Collector was High Bid 
Little Roubd Top was The Twen tieth 



1, was The Twent 
counters was UFO 




Maine 



A SIMULATION IN AN ABSTRACT SENSE 



"Random Characteristic Generation Devices*' 
•Events determined by Random Mechanics** 
"Six-sided Polynumeral Determinants" 

Yes, ils just a pair of dice. In most cases 
this is the part of the game that costs the 
most, so they want them to sound pretty good. 
— ^In the case of the old SPI games they are alsc 

This means it's not a simulation at all. UFO and only study material in the game itself. 
War at Sea as well as Naval Wars are good examples?* --Mark Paul 




Gaining an 
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wherefore m.\j mx 



In -dv-j game of Diplomacy, a player will often reach the mid -game years as part of 
an alliance chat he started out "believing was ideal, only to find that the current 
st&tc of affairs is not &a favorable as he had hoixscL There are of course many 
reasons '&iy this wight occur* Perhaps his alliance is simply losing the war with 
l-.ti'.ie hope of turning it around* or maybe a once-reliable ally is showing signs *» * 
disloyalty or loss of interest,. Or the reason jr-ay bs more subtle i the alliance .ls 
do lag veil now, but if it continues; the other partner will inevitably emerge as 
unacceptahly dominant either in raaterlal or position, Whatever the reason, there 
will cone times in your games -when you will want to try tu gain a new ally. And 
once this ti&e coir.es, you *aay find that your main obstacle is inertia on the part of 
the prospective new partners why should he all of a sudden scrap an alliance which 
hw nay find very enjoyable and profitable in order to team up with an unknown quantity - 
you? rhero are a few diplomatic techniques that may improve your chances of overcoming 
this reluctance ani if you find j'ourself in the position described above*, you will 
need some understanding of them, 

Before examining these strategies, I should point out that it is not my intention 
in this article to discuss puppeting. There are techniques odiar than those described 
here nhich may "be employed when you are trying to ally Kith a country much larger or 
smaller than your own, but those are not within the scope of this essay. Hather, we 
axe going to assuae -that you are a viable power trying to persuade another viable 
power to join with you in an alliance of approximate equals. 



II. B 031*1) » INUNDATION 

The flrtst step in effecting a ?.°j<2: sh 5 ft of al"U..r:?co structures to your benefit 
is actually a preliminary* you should have already established a history of operic 
friendly correspondence with your ally-to-be. Time and time again, it has been 
stated that you must keep writing to all players in the game ( even your current 
enemies^ and this is the most important reason. You don't know at any point in the 
game just who you will want to woo three or four game -years down the road} therefore „ 
it is a fundamentally sound policy to maintain diplomatic relationships with every 
other country. If you have done this e than when you make the decision to try and 
court a prospective ally,, your negotiations can be vorfced very naturally into the 
enjoyable correspondence you already have going} whereas if you abruptly start 
bombarding someone with proposals after a silence of several seasons duration, it 
will be very difficult to avoid appearing totally self-serving regardless of how many 
warm fuzEles you inject into your letters. 

If you doubt the importance of this advice* think about one of the games you are 
playing in or have played in. At some poir.t somevherfi, you were probably at war with 
some country who didn't bother to write to you ve;:y often. If at all. How suppose 
that out of the blue, this guy suddenly wanted yo<2 to switch to his side- How likely 
were vou to agree 'to this, assuming there was no compelling reason for you to do so? 
Not very likely at all, right? On the other hano 3 if youreat all competent yourself , 
you've probably found yourself at war with soma other good player with whom you did 
maintain <t lively correspondence. It crossed your mind many times* didn't it. that 
you might enjoy working with this fellow. And if ho had indicated his desire to do 
the same „ why. you wight very well have given it ptrong consideration* right? Put 
yourself in the other guy" J s shoss, then, and you'll realise the importance of regular 
correspondence when the time comas to persuade him t> join forces with you. Build 
yourself a foundation for fluidity and success later in Hie game by keeping open 
avenues of negotiation at all times 0 
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III. SOW BUB SEEDS OF DISOOHTEHT 

Heferenee has already "been made to the necessity of overcoming the inertia of 
your prospective ally's satisfaction with the current state of affairs* Before coming 
out with a suggestion for an alternative alliance stacture, then, you must first 
ensure that he perceives weaknesses in the one that presently exists. This step in 
the process of gaining an ally is perhaps the most difficult of all? you must he 
patient and subtle about what you are doing. Your task will be further compounded 
if there really isn»t any good raason for his to worry about his current situation? 
you will then have to invent reasons and aake them sound as credible as possible* It 
raay take several ^ell-composed letters and more than one season, to soften your target 
to the point where he is receptive to your suggestion that all is not ideal for him 
as matters stand now- You can hardly hide the fact that you are serving your own 
interests by doing this, so in general downplay this without actually denying it, aod 
stress his interests. 

There "are many different reasons why a player might in f act be dissatisfied i?ith 
thrt current situation, and not colacidszttally, some of these were already mentioned at 
the beginning of this article in discussing why j^ou Bight want to change matters, To 
roitsrate* then, your ally-to-be might bo nado to realise that his side is going to 
los*j the war 6 or his current ally is going to attain a dominant position or is 
unpredictable or losing interest or whatever* or that your side can retreat to a 
stalsnate line if necessary. Smphasize whatever reasons axe the most credible, Hock 
his boat of complacency by troubling the waters. Plant just a few weeds in his rose 
garden of ccntentaent, and soon he may be ready to seek more fertile ground. 



IV, HOVIXSJ AN ALTERNATIVE 

Once your prospective ally has realized that there are shortcomings to his current 
alliance, there is still the danger that he may view his situation as the best 
available option despite its weaknesses. Your job now comes that of a salesman? 
you aust convince him that ''chars is a preferable alternative to the course of action 
he is currently pursuing* That mora favorable course of action happens to be an 
alliance with you. 

You should point out to your friesd spsaific&lly how the dangers and pitfalls 
of hi3 current situation will bs diminished or eliminated if he chooses to switch 
to your side* Once again, your degree of inventiveness must depend upon the realities 
cf the game situation. Many t lutes* you have only to speak the truth to formulate a 
persuasive argument for the propo&ed shift. Other tlaes* there are reasons why the 
new alliaac© will not bs to his advantage — these must be hidd@n e downplayed, 
ignored, or whatever* You are the pollege graduate on a Job interview the eager 
gentleman courting a lovely lady* ,You are now in the position of selling yourself 
and whatever you have to offer* 

Don't be afraid to let your ally-to-be know just how the new partnership is to 
work. You can talk about the division of spoils,, comparing it to what he might expect 
to gain from his current course cf action. Naturally „ you will arrange it so that 
the new alliance will (or will seem to) benefit hiw more than the old one. If there 
are catches, they can either be brought out into the open now or glossed over until 
a commitment has been mads on the bpard, depending upon your assessment of the 
likelihood that these conditions will doom your proposal before its implementation, 
Sometimes it might be better to hol3 off on springing such minor unpleasant surprises 
as H I want Belgium back by 190?!" ufctil your friend has madia and acted on his decision 
to switch sideso Other times, he may find such an after-the-fact revelation so 
irritating that he will consider himself betrayed and try to effect another alliance 
snift — this one unfavorable to you, undoubtedly. If there are these drawbacks to 
your proposed realignment, walk on eggs when it comes to revealing them. 

Although the new alliance must c*eea profitable to your friend — else why should 
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he t*aj» up with yea t j .» teg its with — yov cannot gc raafcing unreasonable offers either o 
OiC;/ r^nk riovics, if anyone, will believe yon if you offer him three of your centers 
to switch side 3, £?» realistic* If the other gay is above your egual in ability,, 
then don't try to trick him with a ploy that you yourse!*' would find transparent or 
even auspicious, because he will view it that way too* 

Provide an alternative that fits into the fine groove of being batter than what he 
has siow* but not incradlbly so* and your ally-to-bo iaay finally be won over*. 

It's not slwav» an ea*y matter to initiate an alllaneo in teras of the tactics 
•to be used* Son«bo5j; is going to have to trust someone with whom he has until now 
bsen at Harp "there Will always be? so*e degree of suspicion on on© or both sides 
thct vise «:^.r;sg«ttent ia all a gigantic plot to get a daeSd&d positional advantage 
f-. r tho other- guy.. Indeed $ it is rarely reasonable to stages t that your partner 
make all of She first uovssg such a pl^n is so obviously an invitation to disaster 
that he nay *ejoet it out of hand anysray* Staultaneous action is often best, but 
it can be zauegod upon as well* If the current war wis initiated when one of yon 
stabbed the other, tba original stabbee aay insist that the other guy back off first 
ouS ^f fsiraosis — ho* a the one sfoo first violated th*? trust „ so he should be first 
to reoatabli&h it — but after a game -year or two of fighting this sort of reasoning 
Just lsn*t likely to carry any weight with the original stabbori the war is in 
full fRfing regardless of who started it. Qfteatiwes you? as the proponent of the 
reconciliation , will find yourself pressured into asking ih<s first aove* Or in some 
casas, perhaps one power haa less to risk than the other by being the first to 
disengage « If Germany and Sussla are fighting* and Hussia controls the barren acne 
between the two countries'* hoaso centers, he aay reasonably expect to have to nafcs the 
first conciliatory move* Ifse mors trust that each party can inspire in the other, 
the hotter- But somehow you must accowpany your suggestion for an alliance shift 
with a solid tactical means of accomplishing it* one which alnijpisea the risk to 
both partisan How aany tioes have you seen, say* Austria and Geraany stuck at each 
others' Croats in the raided a of the board, loth wanting to disengage and turn to a 
mors profitable front, but neither a Ill's co do so for fear that the other will keep 
coming? The fabric of alliance is Indeed vary difficult to weavo until all the 
little tactical Kaetilos hava been threaded* It's a tricky business* and you have to 
be sew careful or the ahole &hing will fall apart at the s*iti:3£ 0 

VI e BBS? A'i 0?m y BOOK 

We have already aado the point that this new alliance is to be between equals, 
and insofar as irs possible, it aay aw bo concelreS 5jx tills spirit of parity* 

When you finully propose your tactical plan E try not to eoun<l too rigid > Make it clear 
that these are rasrwly your SSBSSSi^SXS.' asfc a6w (y^ah positive 

thinkiogS ) for "*ia ideas or counterproposals Most players like to feel that their 
thoughts are valued? so there is a psychological advantage to soliciting input from 
the other guy, in. addition to which ^e may well com) up with a genuine improvement 
on your tactics , So If you're sincere about being his ally* start it off right and 
listen to hiiti aa well as you write to hint* Try to me the advantages in his proposals : 
without totally lowering your guard against the possibility that he Might be taking 
advantage of the opportunity to eat you up« if there are really any mrajor bugs in 
hie plans* by all means sq.ua$i thatn — but do «o la a tactful and diplomatic Banner • 

In addition, you should bo prepared for a rejection of your proposed alliance* 
Despite your ftast efforts r it will soiaotS^aes be impossible to overcome the inertia 
of cofiplacencv c kihether or not sciasonQ chooeee to cross the thraehhold of alliance 
with you* your 6oor should retsain a^ar., Maybo h>;i just doeaaH think the time is right, 



Gl 

ox he's still too suspicious of you. Unless you're on the ropes already,, you should 
make him aware that you are receptive to cooperation at a later date if he*d prefer 
that* Rarely is it wise to treat someone as a game-long sworn enemy just because he 
won't ally now. If you sense any wavering in his stance , work quietly to ensure that 
the advantages of an alliance with you bseome more and more apparent with time, and 
hopefully soiiie day he 9 11 pleasantly surprise you. 

VII. CONCLUSION 

This has "been a rathex lengthy analysis of some of the psychological means of 
gaining an ally. Last a misunderstanding arise from the sequential structure of 
this essay, I hasten to stress that the enumerated strategies described herein need 
not m regarded as strictly distinct from one another* In practice, they will almost 
invariably overlap. For instance, even during the stage where you are cultivating a 
player's dissatisfaction with the current situation, you might be tentatively suggesting 
the alternative of an alliance with you and even throwing out a few paeudotactlcal 
possibilitis 

Did I really say f 'pseudotactical"? God, how Wrobelesque! 

There will often arise the problem of how to prevent (or deal with) your current 
ally finding out about your double*. dealing whenever you are trying to change partners,, 
And after you have succeeded In gaining an ally, the next step is to keep him for as 
long as £ou find the alliance profitable. However, these are problems that go 
beyond the scope of this article* Suffice it here to say that this Inertia you've 
baen battling will now become momentum in your favor, which Is why gaining aa ally 
in aid-game Is so much more a difficult task than keeping one, 

flow, go out there and land a few big onesi 

Pxed. Davis,. 142? Clairidge Rd. t Baltimore, MD 2120? has Just put out a special 
twelfth anniversary Issua of his highly regarded variant sslne Bushwacker . If you're 
at all into variants, I strongly racommend that you drop Fred a line and ask for a 
sample . Bushwackgr is the third-longest running sine currently published in North 
America, after Graustark and (l talieve) Boast, Fred reprinted his favorite press 
release of 1983 » which happened to be Srle Kane's parody of the Beatles 9 song 
" Yesterday", printed in the NEPTUNE game here about a year ago. 

Meanwhile? Honald Brown has announced the sad news that he will be winding down 
his outstanding aine Snafui over the course of the next few issues. I am very sorry 
to hear this. Sn a fjif lSd" become one of my three favorite Sforth American sines, and 
in my opinion has been the pride of the Oanadian hobby for the past couple of years a 

Have Xleiioan, known here for his hilarious "Jeopardy" press in KEGEL, has game 
openings in regular Diplomacy in his excellent sl#»e, The Diplomat. TD Is not really 
a sine for the reader, but I have heard from mors? than one source that the (Ming 
there Is truly greats always on time, accurate, easy to read, and he even uses maps 
with his games! Sign up nowj I doubt these openings will last long. Sub fee is 
10/14,00, game fee is $5*00. Dave KXeiraan, 3530 Hyannis Port Dr., Indianapolis, IN 
k&2Zk» Tell him nho sent you, ple,ase« 

Jeff Noto, 1507 1? Ct., Ocala, Wh 326?0 publishes .Nothing Whatsoever , Jeff 
is another of my long-standing friends in the hobby and his writing is always fun 
to read. Send him a 8ASE S let him. know BRUX sent you, and he will send you Nothing, 
Whatsoever. 



Kark Berch Dept.* We're getting a real snow job up here in Hew England! 



I&Z i!B 5££ .^Uging with Sd Wrcl**I u 



It was inevitable that the question of -why I am r*ot feeding with Ed Wrobel would 
require a public answer- Certainly, given ray past history of hotheadednese, the 
vast volumes of critical material FJd has written about me in recent weeks might well 
be erica c ted t--.j provoke an outburst of BRtKlan rag©* Indeed, alllioua upon 
sill ions of loyal, screaming .Doomies have implorsd me to "swat, that mosquito and 
silence hit; incessant buzzing," or to "shut his /south at least enough so that no w-r.da 
longer thai: el£,ht syllables can emerge." 

'-tell sadly t folks,, the old. BRlRsr will prefer to wimp out this time. There are a 
number of reasons for this uncharacteristic decision* For one thing, X cherish ay 
current status of not feuding with an y on e* To be sure, there are a few Kruds and 
ifoo&ys out ;;here who aren't exactly' my"Tx>£iom buddies, but there isn't anyone with 
whoa I'm really at war, and this is £ood and I intend to kssp things that way. But 
there is a acre tolling reason still, 

You sea, regardless of the game, I play -to win. Be it Diplomacy, Monopoly, chess,, 
or,., - or foudics, I don't like to play in a game where ths odds are stacked against 
ae- I chose my opponents in previous feuds with great oare and deliberation,, so as 
to avoid ending up in a battle I wad likely 'to lose* And indeed, all of my feuds have 
ended in at least a two-way draw* with an occasional outright win (Llnsey vs c Master s e 
s.g») thrown in* However, there is no question in my :&lnd that a feud with Ed Wrobel 
would prove to be a devastating, losing proposition for »e* Tha simple fact is that 
all of the advantage a lis in Ed Wrobel "a favor f not mine* Allow me to explain* 

First of all-,. Ed has a command of tha English language parallelled by no one else 
in the hobby* >Jhe>iever I read one of his letters, although I am in the dark regarding 
the exact ^anlngs of many of his statements due to ay unfaailiarity with Mveral of 
the words h*» employs, I am always left with the vague tepoesslon that Bruce Lin soy is 
a horrible creature t In fact, the effect is almost that of a Pavlov's Dog sort of 
conditicrJlflg — • ic 4 s gotten to the point where I have only to see a letter typed in 
that dreaded Wi'obelscript and immediately my mouth begins to water in self -contempt . 
Ed has a saglcal touch with the written word. I, on th.e other hand, am just a poor* 
young;, ignorant country hick whose verbal is unsurpassed only by hie bowling 

scores (and ay balls are in the gutter even more often tha.! my mind is, thank you). 
My writing skills are not even of the same order of magnitude as those of Sd Wrobel. 
On those rare occasions when I absolutely need a well-written r abuttal to something 
or ether, I hire my lawyer and close personal friend, Mark Berch, to do the dirty 
work. But of li;te 4 the Dipimaster becomes :r;ore and acre distracted by the needs of 
hie youngest client, one Joshua Haxsohel* and seems to have less and less t3ae 
available to prop me up against the tidal wave of Wrobelt&lk that has deluged th« 
hobby since tha start of 19&t. 

Secondly, 3d Wrobel is an up-and-eoaiag young feudez, so full of enthusiasm for 
the battle that he is currently feuding with his («x~?) wife Maggie in the pageft of 
Pgl Its sap,, on. the other band, merely a worn-out old has-beens a shadow of my 
once-fearful former self. No longer does the dark spectre of a BRUXian-conceived 
Whltost oala forgery haunt the hallways of our hobby* Gone are the days of BLACK 
KGLS-aania and all but the vaguest Memories of the 'fro Affair. This washed-up old 
geeser may be a sentimental favorite with some* but in the arena of hobby feuding I am 
no longer a match for a new and unagarxed gladiator such as Sd Wrofcelc 

lid's third advantage is perhaps his greatest? 'tin is able to communicate with 
every single hobby wember who receives either of oi:r spinas.. Be not fooled, gentle 
readers, by the fact that Voice of Xjooro has a larger circulation than Foli tess e t for 
this apparent advantage is more than overcome by a pair of strong mitigating factor . 
One of these if, that Ed Wrobel can (and did) directly reach my entire sub list or. ■ 
own, because I traabie not at the presentation of both si den of an l&eve tc my 
readership a ad therefore have fearlessly published »y ad Areas list each anniversary 
issue., Ixi Mitraet, I have no such access to the &a 13 boras of the readers of Tol^j^e m 
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Ed's exact subscription list being quite unknown to me* Even If I were Inclined to 
indulge in a Wrobelesque mass-mailing (end I am not) 9 I have not the information 
necessary to communicate with the readers of Pol Hesse . But the mass-mailing was 
(1 suspect) just a one-time affalri of far more consequence is thifii despite all the 
hoopla over my butchery of one of Ed's recent letters, ED WROBEL IS AIXOHSD TO BE 
HEARD IN 1HE PAGES OF MY ZXNS, AND BRUCE LINSEY IS MUZZLED IK TiB PAGES OF HIS, It 
is true that I changed the meaning of Ed's letter in a recent issue of VB, but this 
was purely in (attempted) fun and I had no qualms whatsoever about printing the entire 
text of his letter, along with my rebuttal, two weeks later. In glaring contrast to 
this 3 Ed has still not printed the full text of my earlier letter to hist — the one 
whose meaning ho altered. He too has claimed that his editing ;:as in fun, but if this 
were true., then ~HOuid he not be willing to print my ?.-:tter in its entirety in a 
follow-up issue; The suspicion is strong here that the editing i&ieh occurred In the 
pages of Polltea ae had its origins not "in fun, M but in the irrefutability of my 
arguments. Hals suspicion can of course bo allayed In large part if Ed Wrobel would 
proceed to print my letter In full* 

And make no mistake about it, folks, this third advantage of being able to 
communicate with all the readers of both sines is a powerful weapon indeed for Ed 0 
In those circi , !mstance3 Where I am in the wrong (such as in the Episode of the Expunged 
iSllipses), Ed can make sure that every reader of ay zlne and his knows all about it. 
In those circumstances where Ed is In the wrong (such as his brazenly unsportsmanlike 
behavior in the wake of an unfavorable G&ing decision and the subsequent ombudsman's 
ruling), Ed can make sure that the opposing arguments are hidden from his readers,, 
For example, he can avoid having to answer embarrassing questions like "ffhy is Bruce 
Linsey such a dreadful GM for believing that 'hold' and 'support' are two different 
orders when many other respected GMs (Dave Kleiaan, Jim Meinel, Mike Conner 3 Paul 
Rauterberg, both Ron Browns, Steve Huttoa, John Boardman) would have ruled the same 
way?" simply by Ignoring them. And that, my Doomles, is an advantage that I do not 
feel I can overcome. 

So those are the reasons you will not see me Indulge in a feud with Ed Wrobel* 
He has all the advantages, and yes, there is one more reason still, Ed Wrobel and I 
are very good friends. And I do not feud with my friends. 

The Raying 

Once upon a deadline noble, while I GMad for Ed Wrobel 

Over many a curious order from the diplomatic corps, 

Suddenly thera came a scolding, "Armies can't support while holding!** 

Controversy starts unfolding, back in YD sixty-four. 

How much longer will he play here, blowing orders by the score? 

Quoth Ed Wrobel, "Nevermore I •■ 

Thence upon a later deadline, "Turj^ Protests!", read NEPTUNE* s headline 

Over many a furious holler from a i&ayer who was sore. 

Suddenly there came a snorting, "Armies can hold wjiile supporting! 

Arbitration I'll be court ingj Linsey, you're a GM poor!" 

How much longer can he yammer, polysyllables galore? 

Quoth Ed Wrobel, "Evermore!* 1 

Thence upon a deadline later, letter from the arbitrator 

Over many a scurrilous holler from the diplomatic boor. 

Suddenly set down the ruling t "Hold? Support? You must be fooling!" 

Wrobel 's temper needed cooling, to this day his ego's sore. 

How much longer can he clamor, reams of Wrobel talk galore? 

Quoth Ed Wrobel, "Evermore!" 
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S?£ Spaces Hgaid^bg 

Seven people responded to the Dippy Spaces Quia. Their names ares Ken Kager, 
Dan Young, Jim Chatf leld, Mark Berch, Randolph Smyth, Have Kleiman,, and Stephen 
tfilccx* I shall refer to them only by their first names t*5low. 

i 0 Which supply center aside from Munich can never be captured by Turkey in 1902? 

Ken, Dan„ and Randolph chose Berlin t but this can be captured via a convoy 
through the Baltie Sea, Dave noted this, and concluded that I had erred in devising 
the q.ueat3.on B Jin, Mark, and Stephen got it corrects Smyrna* Since Turkey can 
never lose Smyrna in X90X 9 he can never capture it in 1902* 

2. From which space can an army receive a legal order to isove to the most othar 
spaces? 

Ken didn a t answer, Dan said Bulgaria* Hark said Denmark, Randolph chose 
Constantinople a Dave picked St- Pete. Jim and Stephen got it righti Kiel, with 
33.. Bulgaria and St* Pete follow with 38 ap.ieofio X though t this was going to be u 
giveaway. "~ 

3« Which spans has never been and will never ha mentioned in a legal order given to 
a fleet? 

Ken dicuVt answer, Everyone else got it rights Bohemia. The only space which 
doesn't border a&y coastal provinces.. 

^ From which :sp&ce can an a ray reach the home territory of any Great Power within 
three &ovs&, provided no multi-fleet convoys are used? 

Ken said Tunis* but an army there -won't make it to Germany in tlme c Everyone 
else got it rights Silesia* 

5" Bros which land space is it impossible for an English array to retreat as the result 
of a Russian-supported Turkish attack in 1904? ((There, I finally got it right!)) 

Ken didn't answer. Everyone else correctly said Portugal. No unit can ever 
retreat from Portugal* Looks like Randolph was right on when he added, "I don't 
think all the misdirection will fool many people for long." 

6. In Spring 1902 a German unit bounced with an Austrian unit, leaving both of then 
adjacent to no supply centers* In which space did they bounce? 

Mark replied, "So unique answer, Tyo will do. GESMAKYt A Mun-Tyoj AUSTRIA* 
A Tri-TyoT BBAKGEt A Huh S A 3ur-Hun ((and presumably A Bur-Mun))j ITALXi 
F A3r S A Yen- Txi ((and A Ven-Tri)) B Germany and Austria have bounced in Tyo. 
Both units were dislodged, They r& treated 0TB, leaving thorn adjacent to no supply 
centers.* I am going tc count this answer as Incorrect, for reasons 1*11 get to in 
a minute- Everyone elae got the correct answer of North Africa. The two spaces on 
the board which are not adjacent t<* any supply centers are Tunis and London. From 
there » the solution is a piece o* oake. 

Mark* s answer is wrong on two counts. First, retreats occur after the spring. 
Tharefore, Marine statement that the units were left adjacent to no supply canters 
is not accurate till after the summer (retreat) season has been played* Secondly, 
after a unit has retreated off the board, it no lo;ogar exists as a unit. It dies 
and becomes a ghost. Otherwise, ws_ could refer to; a one -center power with, say» 
five units (four of which have been removed earlier in the game)- And Rule XIII* 2 
amplifies the correctness of this ruling that a unit not on the board is no unit at 
all. Leave It to Mark. . • 



Q5 

?. A unit on the board ((uh oh, Mark Is sure to pick up on that now!)) belongs to a 
power with om center and no chance of growing,. In exactly two and a half gam* years s 
a Russian unit will bs adjacent to this unit. Where is the Russian unit now? 

Ken didn't answer* Ban, Dave, and Stephen all thought it was a fleet in Stp(ac)» 
Mark said f "No unique answer* Tyo will do, Ihe power is in CD, hence cannot grow. 
It could he, e.g* r in Ven, Ihe Russian unit coiad just sit in Tyo for 2f years and 
meet your conditions,." I an tempted to disallow this on the grounds that "ait" is 
not a valid order, but since I don 8 « like being a prick Pll accept it as correct, 
I hadn't considered Civil Disorder, Only Jim and Randolph got nt£ answer of North 
Africa* though curiously each gav© a different scenario. Randolph? "...it is stuck 
beside the A Tun in question in a game wh3re those two armies are the only remaining 
units* (Any other armies would provide some chance for A Tun's growth unless isolation 
in/of England was involved.)" Jlmi "I'm assuming that there are no fleets in the game, 
one power haa i? ar&las and no other power hc,s units on the mainland* The one-centax 
power is in Tunis and the Russian ; unit is in NAf to begin with. This ie the only way 
X can see that someone has no chance of growing. Of course the 17-center power could 
Hija the game before the £f year stipulation. So let* a say the l?-center power has all 
hie armies in England eo he has no chance of winning. n Both scenarios are possible » 
though Jim's last t*io sentences are extraneous . Barring CD, there can he no fleets 
in the game, and either no armies on the mainland or 1?. 

8. One season, an English amy was attacked by five JSussian armies, none of them in 
supply centers. Ihe eame season, a Geraan arwy was attacked by five Austrian armies, 
none of them in supply canters. One next season, the English and Geraan armies 
mentioned above moved so that they were adjacent to each other. An Italian army 
supported the English mora and a Turkish fleet supported the German move* The season 
&fter that, the afore -mentioned Italian army and Turkish fleet bounced in a vacant 
space. Throughout all of tills, thf. French F Wea remained unordered. In which space 
did the Italian amy bounce with the Turkish fleet? 

Dan didn't answer* Jim and Mark said Denmark. Ken, Kandolph, Cave, and Stephen 
all said Sweden, which was ay intended answer. Since devising the question, I've 
discovered that Denmark sad Finland are also correct, so all except Can get credit. 
Th* details of the answer are too long and boring to go into here. 

% Bier* is a certain board position which, as it happens, can never legally occur 
in Spring 1920. In a certain game, however, this position did occur legally in 
Fall, 1920. After the Spring 191? moves in this game were played, Gascony, Moscow,, 
and Albania were all empty, while the Ukraine was occupied by a French army. Which 
space (other than the Ukraine) was necessarily occupied at this time? 

Thia was the best of the bunch* Ken, Dan, and Hark gave no answer. Oops. . u same 
for Randolph. Mark complained that the phrase "af this tiste" in the question ie 
indefinite, and Randolph objected to the references to a certain board position 
occurring in a season, pointing ou$ that it is unclear whether this means before or 
after the season has been played* Both complaints are valid, though neither of 
them seemed to be on the right traok anyway. Jim guessed Munich and Stephen guessed 
Galicia. Only Dave got the right &nsweri the Adriatic Sea. 

Under no circumstances can Austria build more than one fleet per game year, 
therefore, Austria can never acquire a l?th fleet until Winter, 1916. There are 
exactly 1? spaces on the board (Sty, Bar, Nwy„ Swe, 3ot, Lvn, Pru, Bal, Be*, 
Kle, Den, Ska, HOg s Hoi, Sdi, Yor) which require at least 8 seasons before they can 
be reached by an Austrian fleet built in Trieste* Therefore, any board position in 
which all of these 17 spaces are occupied by Austrian fleet© is impossible until 
Fall 1920 has been played. And the l?th~built fleet must head out through the Ionian 
as fast as possible to make it north by Fall 1920. Since Albania was empty after 
Spring 191? was played, the only other way out was through the Adriatic Sea, so this 
space was necessarily occupied at this time, Comprende? 



iO* Which supply center must SngLand capture in order b: receive three builds .in 

1901? 

2veryoue got Norway. Talk about anUelimsiic... , 

FtoO. :;cot:ei.? £en-~3, Ban—5, Ji*-~9f Mark--?, Ks.r3o: $h-~7# Cava—?, Stephen— 8. 
Chetfiald atas tw free issues of YE, "ftjae funi 

'on© foll?>wiag la just in from John Kadcrs 
Dear BKIiJCs 

I'm haapy to announce that on March 3th s my bog Daniel Kayae Kador tra.fi bora. 
Mother and child are both doing well* 

Thcj baler was. due In aid-April so his cosing six iratks "early" caused us sobo 
3?roffl.«m£. and mors apprehension. Preraatuxs babied can X'*i :xrobletaiuatic But the fact 
was that the baby was completely full teaau it was ou:- due date that was grossly 

£>f ? o 

How can that be? you ask, The hwnn gestation per lad Is often hard to pin down* 
Aside from the information gives to the doctor about her ast period, there are fetr 
chocks during the course of the pregnancy to confirm cu^iert* or cast doubt on the 
first estimate. One such check is bsing used atra and ao-ei sonograms, tys didn't 
have one done because, while the;/ sees* perfectly 4»fe, m didn*t feel that the risk, 
however minimal it m%ht be, teas worth whatever information we received.. If no had 
had one dona, it might have give* us clues that the due a t* was actually much closer* 

But th©xn were some good side effects to tha early delivery t First, we didn't 
have the an*Isty of tha la»t~*lnuta tfe-.tt. Many of the conp3.es in our birth prepara- 
tion class are to Ihe pickle stow. They always have a full tank of gas and tho oar Is 
always pointed ^ the direction of the hospital. 

On the otter ivmtJ, we also t f ereu*t quite prop^red fox the baby's arrival* Having 
figured that w had another month or go, we didn't havo */:,y baby clothes or food,, 
Luckily, X had put the /baby's rooji together the previous reefcend. 

Another bad part a^out having a baby that wis aaniced to "be premature was that 
the medical tanas raally took over the management of tha delivery '»til it was clear 
that the babj* was in full term and healthy. But foif a while there, it got tense 
the intensive team neonatal wit stood by with their Star Trek equipment. As aeon 
ft s they saw the baby cone out, they knew they weren' t needed and they split. 

We wanted the birth esporience, to ha nor© ours, Ve wanted to ba in control* 
That's why m signed up at a birthing center* a nomc'-type environment that eschew 
a medical model for a more natural model* Tue birnhing center, of course, only 

takes low-r.-i-afc pregnancies* no twins, no breech deliver i» a, no O-mectlons, and no * 
pretMRies. That'B why we had to go to the hospita^ I doi-.'t question their judgement 
or pnidanca. But I wish we had t&> Urthlns center experience instead, XVe 

cheaper, fas tar* and more flexible e 

Still, Daniel Is homo now and resting and eating, X ^va no Idea how he's going 
to change ay life bat I have a feeling I a a going to find out very soon. 

Best, 
John 

SS. SSiSS. 2£ s^nds its congratulations a*td heat ^'ishes to John and Anna 
Both., John ie a longtime Doomie and friend here* ThaiA* ; idso, for letting m 
share -the above with ray readers, John* I Q m ature «any nf is share in your happiness* 

John *yid Anna Beth recently moved and John has (aat-sira Uy) had to cut back on 
his hobby activi ties somewhat. Their address now isi .30 5 Second. Ave., Melbourne 
bead i f ¥b 32951 
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I recently came Into possession of spare copies of most of my first ^2 lssues ; , 
which are now available to interested Dooaiies. Following is a list of the Issues 
available, the price, and a capsule description of each* WARNING, the twelve-pagers 
may contain some good writing, but they are definitely not of the quality of the issues 
I"ve been putting out for the past couple of years, I'll try to give you a fair 
evaluation of each. Large orders may be sent thrid class, so be patient. First 
come; first served* Honey zecaivod for issues already sold out will be returned,, 

C ! mon buy eoimj back Issues end discover what an arrogant snob BRUX used to be! 

#2 500 — 12 .pages, first YD gsmestarts, houserules. excellent Halloween feature 

by Judy Liusey, very first letter published in VD. Not a great issue 0 
*- $00 — 30 pages and one of the vary best of my early issues. First article 

in Jack Masters 9 player Profile sories (warning: Masters' articles 

may be plagiarieed} s lots of chitchats large letter coltran, much more, 
#5 700 — 24 pagos 9 loaded with controversy. Want to see the old SRUX at his 

worst? This one's for you! Phony "Vqlfcer" confession, BRUX Speaks 

on Gay Rights, BRUX blasts Curtis Gibson, Dave White blasts BRUX, 

BRUX overreacts to Coughlan. . *you get the picture*, • 
#6 — 500 — 12 pagesj mostly gamas s another Masters article* "Louisiana Does 

Not Exist" article,, Not much of an issue,, 
#? — 500 — 12 pages, all reading, excellent Masters article, love letter from 

Kathy Byrne, BRUX Speaks on Gross-Game Play, letters, more c Good iah 0 
#8 — 500 — . 12 pages on beautiful dark red paper* Jaa Luokenbill's article on 

press, write-up of the first ByrneCon, BR UK blasts his players for 

not reading the ho use rules. Not bad, 
#9 — 600 — 12 pages, the BLACK HOLS Affair -« read all about it! Inside-out 

Dippy, short letter col, Controversial. 
#10 - 600 ~- 12 pages, Masters 8 article on Conrad Shortley is absolutely a hobby 

classic, several letters and humor items. Good Issue, 
#11 - 500 — 12 pages, almost all games except for a boring article on conditional 

orders. Poor lssus 9 

#12 - 500 — 12 pages, Sherlock Holmes Diplomacy Mystery, humorous expose of how 

BRUX got his name, a gross cartoon, good article by Paul Hefii, letters 

and more « Worth price, 
#13 - 500 — 18 pages, this was the first Dr. Breuss issue and not nearly as good 

as the later "Zoo" issue, This one is called "Korton Hatches the 

Egg'\ and It's pretty bad* 
#14 - ?O0 — 18 pages* details of my feud with John Caruso and more on the BLACK 

HOLE Affair, good letter col e nice travel article by Rauterbergp 

controversial issue not for the faint of heart. 
#i5 - 500 — * 12 pages r mostly games, excellent editorial arguing in favor of 

allowing negotiations prior to retreats and adjustments (which nobody 

has ever rebutted) s article by Masters,, Fair issue >, Barely,, 
#16 - 600 — 12 pages, excellent play "Baked Game the Gaaesmaster" by Dave Pe rim utter, 

reprinted articles by Smyth and Harmon -which later appeared In Supernova. ■ 

Dave Whit© takes his final (and greatest) blast at BRUX. Very good* 
#17 - 500 — 12 pages, BRUX removes foot from mouth, Paper Airplane Dippy, two other 

articles and games. Fair issue a 
#18 - 500 — 12 pages including solution to Sherlock Holmes Puzzle, John Kador' s 

first "Diplomatic Typo chondr lac" article, letters, more, Hot bad. 
#19 - 500 — 12 pages, FIRST USAGE OF IKE TEEM M D00KIE n !, discussion of Origins "80* 

games, "Life After the Knife" (later printed In Supernova) » Fair issue* 
#20 - 500 — 12 pages, good le tter column and an excellent article by Coughlan, 

Pretty good Issue 9 




#21 — • 50 g =- 12 petvas, and one of the very "best of my early issues* Five articles, 

humor, chitchat, no gamas* letters Include some very important advice 

to wovld-bs pubbers 0 Very good issue „ 
#2Z l\0fi — 12 pagos f mostly games. Outstandingly terrible Issue. 
#25 ho$ — 12 pages, humor on deadlines, games,, article by Perlmutter. Poor ish P 
#?6 — 9C># — 32 pages, some print hard to read. This was &y first armish and it 
was excellent. ? articles on various topics, reply to a Ruleboolc 
Quia, two-part Gossip Column, Boardman on fakers, much more, 
#27 50 jS —» 2^ pages, second -round of VD gaaestarts. lots of letters, two articles 

are both pretty boring. Hot a good issue. 
#28 ~ Con —» Zk pages* Games, including Rauterbarg's excellent M 200l" press that I 

fceep bragging about, Robert Lipton gets grumpy, "LIV and Let LIV" 

article, tirade on sloppy playing:, BHUX Goes Wandering in Canada, 

quite a bit more. N'bad.,* 
#29 60«fc — Zk pfigas, Ihis was a free Christmas issue, and tried to avoid 

controversy. BRUX's engagement announcement? Indecipherable article 

by Laurence Brothers, endings of some of VD's early games, first 

Doomie of the Year results-. Very good issue overall » 
$31 — 900 — 32 pages, good Xador article, outstanding Hauterberg press in JU?ITli;P 9 

heated debates on "Tro" affair, outstanding letter col, article on 

Euro Stress, excellent humor by Bsurieister-E lots more Q Great issuQo 
#32 — $ic00 '^"%Q pag&r>, well worth the price as ifs one of my best issues ever t 
mora "Tro" controversy, BLACK HOLE wrap -ap, superb Olsen press in 
KEHiSP., 14 pages of letters, play by Baumeister and Martin, good 
article by Coition, lots of humor stuff, my article on student teaching* 
to: is more, outstanding issue* 
tr'7'3 ™- 500 — 12 p&3e* f the "Incredible Shrinking Zlne" , games and not a whole lot 

el£G< Pretty poor issue. 
— 40* *— 12 pages, Araott'o "Draft" article, good press, little else. 

#35 — ^00 12 pages* gai5.es, letters* Pussy Galore, nothing spectacular. 
#36 .5Cs6 — 12 pagers more of Baumelster^artin play, BRUK Speaks on blacklisting, 

nice letter col, no gatces. 
#3? — 5Q£ — 12 uages, letters include tirade by JBoardraan, good Doug Landon article 

on ambiguous orders, excellent Krasy Envelopes, more* Good issue ^ 
#39 — ij O0 — 12 cages, porno from Jeff Albrocht f , article on "tro" by Martin, Kraay 

Envelopes, fairly weak issue* 
#**0 — 50* — 12 pages, special sine review issue #hich ^as very well received, 

contains full-page reviews of ray ten favorite sines (only two of which 

would be In my current top ten — DD and SS!)i and nothing else. 
— ■ 50* — 12 pagsOf no games.. Dan Wilson's article on prison life, Vatican Variant, 

good Kracy EnvelopfJSt good letter col„ rot a bad issue overall. 
#42 — 500 — 12 pages, Krasy Envelope winner* more KB/XK play, letters, games* Pretty 

poor isswe overalls 

Mow I'm locking -through the rest of the spare back issues I've got put away* 
Several copies ~:sft of #*s 36, 3% and 40 t so lower those prices to 350 each. Also.. * 

3*4 12 pages, excellent article on GeuCon Erst *81, good cartoon, Del 
C&aade's article on Origins '81, w letters* Not bad. 
-~ 350 — 12 p4ges 4 Boardman vs 0 Jim If Hilars controversy, nice 

letter from Baumeinter, Phyllis Bjma cartoon, no games, worth it for 

controversy fans« 

~™ — 12 pages, osly one copy left so priced a "bit higher, humor by Olsei; 

"F?uV/ s article by Pack, "Kit Carson" fake letter by me, "Italy*' a? Mele 
by W&rk Lew, excellent cartoon ff OK letter col, no games.. OK issue ^ 
#21,9 _ 35* %z pages, ao games, Michel ski "How to Play" piece,, good letter col, 



#50 — * 350 — 12 pages, more Tro stuff, Coughlan article, thoughts on my first 50 

issues, fair letter col,. me diocro issue overall. 
#51 — 35^ — 12 pages, expose on Masters 3 plagiarism, article "by Pack, good reprinted 

article on "Diversity" by Allen Veils (say, what aver happened to him?), 

HRIK Speaks on Civil Disorder, good issue, 
#52 — 350 i2 pages, no games, "Tonight Show" theme issue with some sick humor* 

Wells on fakeSp fiction by Langley, abort Berch article, funny issue 

worth price* 

#53 — 350 ~~ i2 page3, mostly games, good Rauterbsrg satire piece, very poor issue 
anyway* 

#6i^ — $1*50 — pagec The "best con article I've evar written, on Origins '82, 
some very good press, Mark Paul and Jim Flnley cartoons, history 
article by Aneoff , achlngly beautiful poer,: about "The Sea" by Alex 
Jjord ? letters, letters, letters, articles by Berch and Pack, results 
of "Best Diplomat" contest, so much core. Stun:: lag issue. One left. 
#70 $£»50 "*» ^ pa#es, and no jja^gs-. Articles by Halverstadt, Berch, Halverstadt 
again, Wallter, and Chuff Af flarbach 1 6 "Broken Record" article, one of 
'the very best pieces of writing ever to appear in YD. Poem by Alex, 
controversy by Dick Martin* 3^ pages of letters,, I could sell this 
one and §6k for sore, I'll betcha! Only one left* 
$74 — 500 — 24 pages. Alex's First annish was one of her beat columns, editorial 
denouncing controversy, good letter col. Fair issue, not as good as 
most of the recent ones, 
#?5 30^ 22 pages. The "Zoo" issue. Satire by Dr. Breuss, this is the bast 

huoior I've ever written* A curiosity if nothing else* 
#3ffr o,-, 2k>0 — 16 pa&es* not worth the prices Short hnator article by vm, controversial 

Coughlan letter. probably my worst issue since #53* 
#85 — |3o00 170 pages. My fourth annieh. My best issue ever, by far. 

I have a fen of the very recent issues left in stock too, but aost of you have 
them anywayo GK„ folks, buy *em up while they last* 

AJ-so for sale, ssnt third class, a bundle of sines received bare, issues 
included will be up to around fivs years oldr Great for hobby novlcas who want to 
see a broad sampling of sines past and present. Great for me, as you'll help me 
unclutter my living room and I'll be abie to watch TV again. Bundle of 40-50 sines 
costs $3*50l 90-100 costs $6*00* bundle cf over 200 for $U.00# Quantities are 
just about iratimitod* 

Mark Borch has sent in this husor item from an 11-year old ieaue of Buahyackar * 

Once upon a time there lived a sd-cked king who had gained absolute power by 
getting his people to accept a rqw religion in which the people worshipped porpoises 
as gods. The king himself was the high priest of this religion » Since the survival 
of the political state depended on the people's acceptance of the State religions, it 
was necessary to keep them ignorant of the true nature of porpoises, including the 
fact that they can die. To keep the people from finding out that porpoises die, the 
king built a special tank for them behind the palace and forbade all but himself from 
approaching the tank. In order to insure that no >pne &lm would get naar, he had a 
moat dug around the tank, and in the moat he placed the Hoyal Lions* There was a 
single narrow wooden bridge across the boat 3 with in iron gate, to Tshich the king 
possessed the only key. Every day, the king would personally cross the moat over 
the liore to feed the porpoises* Thias, the people were kept ignorant and the 
king continued his tyrannical rule. It chanced that one day the king came to toe moat 
bearing a basket of dead sea gulls to feed to the -eorpoise&c As he started over the 
bridge, it collapsed, and he fell into the pit with the lions. As the lions pounced 
on him and began to eat him* the king reflected on the error of his ways, concluding* 

"It is wrong to brins gulls across State Lions for immortal porpoises. w 
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The latest isaus of SSjgicg Kaio Is Just in and ccntalus a hobby rarity i an Ed 
tf ro s»l 1? ..l.e:.v l'-v.t iif,t mention mo?. On a similar toxic, gX> #79 just arrived, 

;sn3 tutii L nor tew for a passing mention of me in a lettar frola Robert Sacks. I 
'-foulcin'l 2 si to bee;* Viantioned there at all either* Tharfes to Robert for keeping 
alive a 6'^:«i;k of T$ issues of W that have' referred either to we, or 7£i indeed, 

:H iv) . bera '.o:'. :3erch s 's "Israel" issue that strizg would go all the vay back 
Pi- #33 { fcLav.'s ''40 i-ssaes) , I did aota. though, that X also received only p. very brief s 
;,vf.-.«:ln^ wprtlo* iii tha issuo on GKlng emr.5 B , . 

Anyta*^ all this silo ace about ne will be taken to ae&n that you folks out 
ta-sse diu' t Isve n$ p.ay more, and you knew uhat tfeat swans* I'll have to do sowst-ving 
contajvs^'f.ial 1« gel back iu the nowsS 

By how. of course, you're probably all thinkings "Do I raaHly cave to pay for 
all this pitiful drivel that BRUK callo a sine?" Weil*** you dar.'t, really. There 
are several wayo to get free issues of VD» One la to stand by here — see page 3« 
A fceconi wiy is by bringing in a new subber — if he wsmtiona your none as a reference 
(one person only) upon subbing, you got a free tee. Third nay is to win one of the 
contests X al*&ys W5©a> to to running. But the tray I like aost is whs a you earn free 
Issues by writing a a article for VD» If it*s original an-^ I use it, you earn 3 f'v**& 
3 so-usa vor jxcixited page, I -prefer article &s pertaining to .Di|0.oaacy, but jus*; about 
anyiihSnft Is ft oantf*dste for publication if it's reasonably well-written. 

X aoofcion because, except for the Xbomla of tbs 7 ear entries, contribution 

have tee-n va,rx iit5h* texe ?vor since ?oy fourth aanish ia October* I really could 
use & f»w row ?,rr,lcl.<.i« frofc soaa of you out ths-re, especially with Alex's Column 
sr»ne f and hops sow© o-* yea trill start tending J»e eoss f'cojt time to time- Otherwise* 
ynu'll ha'm to pvt up vita ag, writings That-* and tfrwj too issues, ought to 'be induce ~ 
raeut eaou&b. 

nd. I still h--iv4/ no entries for the Qucte Contest- due now in a few shozt weeks* 
it this- p'.:cs &©eps up (which is doubtful), then you c<in win all those free issues 
juet. *:>y tail irsg rae which was yowuc own qtx<ie'* 

finally* if you 3';.c"n*t read li 1 ^ RXQSL press yet* I afc»ngl£ urge you to go back 
tiiUl do >3t-» g'^iya know how to wrJte ^9uX_ press (riot- <xmt the pages upon ptige.^ 

of silly oi!v?'l triers that mar some siaes) • Some psopln nay wonder how X naaags it- 
type all t'^ia u|> — • hell, it's a j^ajiur© to type up presa like theirs 2 (But no, X'n 
iiot offering to do it fr>r othor C«MsT7n J^I consider ayoel^ vary fortunate indeed fco 
be r?ftina the KlflEL sa»BK» c 

BEIK 

Bruue Jansoy 

73 Aahualot Si-,, Aj,-t 0 ^ 

Daltoa, IU 0122,'' 
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